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dreamed end hopes I beped 
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+ Ron’ti om, plence don’t out ‘om off!” exelaimed the bey, engeriy. “You'll ruin her, the poor little angel.” 





OR, 


THE STOLEN HEIRESS! 


By Mary E. Woodson, 


Auther of “A Woman's Vow,” “Oaklands,” &c. 





CHAPTER I. A short 








jacket of green cloth, 


embroidered with 


braid, and 9 small cap streaming with 
A child im innocence, as in years, Sedbenel Geatiaten of ahmed obdty etter of 
She not, reader, at the time we | the rainbow, completed the costume of 
must introdpoe her to your notice have | this So a Her face, not ir 
ee Se ee, . Yet few | regular in re, with the 
children at time of could have | eyes, mie, lave nogeered In 
inspired a deeper interest, or been moré fo Merrad after it had been 
paste A dere 5 under the nearest pump long enough 
The child's ‘was in perfect har- | to scrub away the ill a: that 
mony with her éxpression, and both were | besmeared ber cheeks, but for devil- 
beautifal. The outer costume was of | me-care, hoydenish expression that would 
ee come teehee Discs ‘eats og tend have marred the effect of nature's best 
the same miaterial, beneath the | gifts. ~ : 
ene ee a ee eee As her took in an inventdéry of 
face looked out with’ a freshness the chitry dre, uhe passed freeatutly 
purity that TRE Aer gh ber walk, ‘ss if some 
band seadened for © belet con See vee. Tacs toma, boberee tet 
had wandered for a space this | one. oo ly eee o 
sin-etricken which we A | wavering purpose formed, and 
tiny mtnff hid ber email, the stepped 0 to the child. 
rl of orthine joheir. | «What i » Iittle girl?’ she 
cled her and was half ‘covered Newene (| distressed about 
_ by the long, n Hinglets that had et 
streamed over From her cars de- sas you please, I have lost my 
pended two délicate with a dis- way,” sobbed the little . 
mond of unusaal int each, “Don't cry. I'l set you all right. 
bee ree 5: h wre Tarn What may be your now ?’” 
metallic heels str the pavement, | Ledlie.”’ replied the cbid. 
as the moved hurrietlty om, with “Um TAY Paid ae, 
one carne woe Danes wees | I ow but it doesn’t tell much, 
a comes the stage, hot | you know what they call your ?”’ 
anlike the castanets ves. ‘His name is Rochegger ,” re- 
The little ey pace grew and | tarned little Evelyn. 
quicker, as she moved on, anxious-| ‘Hush sow" the young, seman ex. 
ly up af the doors and windows as she claimed, with a start. “ You are not 
passed; until her increasing agoin’ to tell me now as you air a 
een eee the ter of that Rochester him 
tears began to vty May ee as a store along them Mabdbe, 
As the child wandered through | the Danvers folks?’ 
the street, that at this hour of the day ** Yea! that is my papa.”’ 
was almost deserted, for here were the | The woman, whom we may at 
private residences of a nr of the once ingroduee as Moliy Paine, or“ F 
moneyed population of New York, ‘s | Molly,”’ as she was te derisively 
figure, strangely at variance with her cite many of hes scgasintenee OS 
own, approached from an 54 age the nature of her dress, leaned over 
direction, and now to at | little girl with feelings of the deepest 
her with an half-savage sort | interest. 
of admiration, You jt don’t you, be egared s bit. 
This new comer s woman | You jist walk alongside 0’ me, as if you 
whose ival age eraid act have been wa’pt afeared o’ nothing, until I can 
prvill tet ak Ucn a ieteaton 
2 a. 
little of the impocance or “ ahse y where my pape lives 7” 
Sa ennn Wenanhond nn tages | sted le Evelyn, looking up into hey 
Her of a dep hue, now “Don’t code think as 
mech sled from tenes a bagel noe ae New Yask know'd 
was looped over a scarict where houses or leastways 
we hawe de don’t you oy, Bot one more, 
boots Loom, sane Som, upscts me so, 
strings, | end I”ll take you LF ag 
meizeom- | Thus 
helf.of a | hold of the woman's hand, 
might on at her side, 
an imme luck!’ mused ae she 


as ence cna 


‘ ‘ 
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WRUNG FROM THE GRAVE! 


heavily 
milita 


brown | clean fost, and they had been ob) to 


rer are 


tat aa 


“This is real 
must pay me 


course r 
*andsomely for my trouble, And now, tell 
nie how you came to get little one?’’ 
Well, mamma was at Aunt Mary's, 
1 


somewhere here, » ing the day, 
be ge Evelyn, inriocently; ‘ 
walked with little coy Cuaeors down 
to her home. I had n there before, 
and [ wag very sure I knew the way, but 
somehow I turned a corner, and TI kept 
going on aad on, until I was very tired, 
and did know where I was.”’ 

“IT wonder your mamma should have 
let you go out with only another little 
girl igo are too small.” 

“She did not wish me to go alone,” 
said the child, now ready to sob again. 
**She bade me ask John, our driver, to 


with us; but we did not ask John, 
I was sure I could go alone.” 
“Well, you see what chi nm geta } 





being disobedient. Next timé you 
mind our mar, I guess. Well now it 
would ha’ been a tice job if you ge 


adterttse in the pers. Ha! Pvea 
geod mind to do that ! 


Some thoaght, not entertained before, 
seemed to have taken sudden possession 


cf ber mid, She ee abruptly = 
around them, a low 
ad by the hand, 


laugh; and taking the chi 
hurried on down several streets. She 
had been silent fur some moments, when 
with another half laugh, she stamped 
her foot upon the pavement, and ex- 


“1 will do ft! It will be such rare | 
“What will you do ?”’ asked the child, 


‘Never you mind ; it’s no business o’ 
yourn, Somethink I was thinking about 
when I Bets back bone. I say now, 
was you all Oneasy when you heard about 
your pape?’ 

**] don’t know what you meat,"’ said 
Evelyn, vaguely. 

“Wasn't you home now when they 
sent 'em word about it? Ain't you seen 
the Sa papers?”’ 

ii) io."’ 
‘“Then don’t you know your pa was 
shot down the street to-day ?’’ 





no mistake; for of 
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a ver who to be passing, 
ye ee take ctnes to ride a 
few squares, and we will pay you well if 


you us - 

“Do you wish to o her, my lit- 
tle ‘oman ?”’ asked cabman of the 
child, as he looked down contemptuously 
on her companion. 

I’ exclaimed 


“Oh, yes, if 
Evelyn, cremblingly. **I should like to 
drive very fast.” 

‘So open your door in no time,’’ cried 
Moll, with a toss of ber head. ‘If such 
an pee gets their pay for taking gentle 
folk over the city, it is too good for them 
without askin’ o’ questions. So, now 
drive for your life I’ 

She had already placed Evelyn in the 
carriage, and ms ing in after her 
nar a street at which she wished to be 
set down. The man now mounted to his 
box, and flourishing his whip rolled off 
at full speed. 

**T suppose it’s all right,’’ he mused, 
‘or this here old ‘oman had better look 
out. I'm a thinkin’ she’s likely to make 
the acquaintance of the inside of a jail 
afore she dies,” 

“Well, now, little dear,"’ said Moll, 
) placing one large hand caressingly on the 
child's shoulder as they drove along, 
‘*we will soon be there now, and you 
will be the first to see your par.”’ 

* Will he be well enough to take me 
back to mamma?” asked Evelyn, aux!i- 
ously, 

‘ po, dear. The doctors 
said he y moe bad off when he comed 
to himeelf, and they thought if you got 
there quick he might be well di y: 
You ought to bless me to your dyin’ da 
for the good luck o’ meetin’ up with 
me ” 





**I will love you very much,” faltered 
the child, “nail emene will give you # 
new dress if you will let her,”’ and she 
looked apologetically at Moll’s untidy 
attire, 

“A new dress!" exclaimed her com- 
panion, half indignantly. ‘‘ Your mar 
ain’t got no finer coat bor this was when 
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after square of streets, until the general 
aspect of the city was entirely changed. 

** Are we almost there ?”” gasped the 
child at length. ‘‘I am oo tired,” 

“We won't be long,” replied Moll, 
encouragingly. ‘‘ But don’t you go te 
givin’ over just as we almost 

ht,’ and drew her on 

neat tenements of streets 
where they had discontinued their drive 
had disappeared one by one, until acarcely 
a vestige of modern architecture re- 
mained. The thoroughfares, too, had 
become narrower and pesvones until 
carts or comers col soarcel 
each other single file without co hiton, 
and the irregular and dilapidated build- 
ings had assumed the appearance of old 
and ruinous farm-houses, long since de- 
sorted. 

As these changes became more and 
more perceptible the child looked up 
from time to time at her strange guide, 
and began ta experience an indescribable 
feeling of ala Bhe seemed at last 
unable to bear the suspense longer, and 
the little flagers clasped the larger hand 
nervously, 

“Ta it yory far now? Oh! if you 





pase. I am # very, very tired, and It 
voks so strange here, 1 aim afraid we are 
lost again !’’ 

‘There, now!"’ cried Moll, with a sharp 
intonation of anger, ‘ What would your 
pi ed od way w this? That you are 
afraid Wo walk a decent street in the open 
light o’ day, with a respectable ‘oman as 
knows every inch o” the way. I've a 
strong mind to leave you right here, to 


‘ia 
ud ag | by 
4 


Hy 





= Come in r 
OMAPTRR It. 


MOTHER CROWLEY, 
Thus invited Moll pushed open the 


door, arid pausing for one instant, with 


her head into the adjoini coe 
fa | ment, Saleredt and drew’ the in 


after her, 

The room into which Evelyn Leslio was 
introduced, was lighted by a single win- 
dow, that admitted just enough of the 
mun'’s rays to reveal the repulsiveness of 
every object within it. 

The walls of this apartment appeared 
as though crusted with the aninterrupted 
dust oa cobwebs of half a century, while 
a medley of garments, male and female 
some of them seeming, from shape and 
color, as if they might have belonged to 
a fashion still more remote, hung upon 
pegs behind the door and around the 
sides of the room, 

Two rickety beds, covered with faded 
and rent patch work, stood, or rather 
scomed to stagger, on one side of the un- 
swept, filthy floor; while in the remote 
corner, beyond the window, lay a con- 
fumed heap of cast off rags in every stage 
of decay. 

By the gyrate, all choked with ashes 
and cinders, sat the only occupant of the 
room, a miserable old woman, who a 
peared more goblin than humana, aa she 
crouched down in something that might 
once have been an arm-chair, but which, 
like the old knight's socks, had been 
vatched and darned out of existence and 
to it ins muhy times aa quite to 
have lost its identity ; while its occupant 
kat rocking her body to and fro, and chat- 





find your way, anyhow, while I minds 
toy, om bizness, as | wish ter the Lord I 
samt, 
‘Oh, please don’t leave me!"’ cried the 
child in terror, * You are very good, and 
I will follow you, if you will not go se 
very fast,"’ and she looked up into the 
cold, hard face of her guide, with an ex 

pression that might have softened a heart 
of stone. Perhaps a momentary pang of 
remorse did stir the deadened sensibili- 
ties of the woman, as some indistinct re- 





I bought if. You don’t know what a 
pile o” money it cost.”’ 





A thorough look of comprehension, 
avd aently of agonized terror, 
came into the child's face, as she gave a 


ied cry. 

x papa shot? What will mamma | 

do? Pray let me die yoo! Oh, pray let | 
me die ? 


“Hash!” said Moll, sharply. “Hush! 
or I'll run away and leave ye and you | 
may get al ap youcan. Ten to one 
Sud aoe o toe ére child-stealers w 
pt you then, and run clean off with you. | 
y ves op along = AP So eard | 
m ; 0 you keep gu our par is | 
no agoin' to die--that ia, if on gits | 
there quick and relieves his mind. He | 


afore his life was clean I 
mate pan.ae haw zon Tee nm afore 


“Oh, mamma! poor, deer mam- 
ma!” Walled the child 

“Come, none my Yr’ erled 
again. ‘‘ What bas I said to you? 
must not have one tear as w 








@ | gloves abe hurried 


Tt is very ty,”” answered Evelyn, 
half frightonoh ly—only as it was | 
not very clean I thou he you might be 
vor, like some good people mamma | 
ells me about and whens she sends | 
a to sometimes,” 

“T has as much aa] wants at home,”’ 
replied Moll, with a momentarily 
thoughtful expression. ‘‘But here we | 
gets out to walk.” 

The hack now halted, and as the driver 


| opened the door she sprang tw the pave- 
1 


ment and lifted the child after her. | 
Then she took a greasy, tattered pocket- 
book from the folds ov her dress, and | 
muttering, ‘‘We have no time to lose,"’ 
she thrust a note into the hands of the 
cabman and started off at a rapid pace. 
“Here, young ‘oman,"’ called the 
driver, a won't you stay for your 


omer 
“We never stops for bits 0’ coppess,"’ 
replied Moll, with alaugh. ‘You may 
kee = poor feller, to drink our 
health,” waving her yellow cotton 
look um fre sees 
” out, my "oman, that you 
doesn't wish you had n care 0’ them 
afore you dies,” muttered the coachman 
as he went on bis way ; ‘ we don’t often 
In the meantime Moll had walked ra- 
on with her charge as fast as their 





| out the picture from her own eyes, and 


of looking about you. 
lots 0’ bad boys about here as would be | still 
for talking to you, if they seed your 


seemed to sink down from exhaustion or 
fear, or both, the young woman paused 
before @ lot of old ruins, something worse 
pidly than the rest, and turning suddenly down 

could carry them, passing square la dark alley for sume ten or fifteen yards, 


membrance of her own helpless child. 


tering yarrulously to herself. She, too, 
was at, like everything else, in a bun- 
dle of rags, and her shrunken and yellow 
fuce and throat, protruding above them, 
seemed like life only from the glitter of 
her amall gray eyes. 

“Come back here, Wally! Where are 
ou, Wally "she whined. ‘‘ That boy'll 
w the death of me yet. He'll bring it 
upon us afl, see if he don't,” 





hood came back to her. 

Let us hope, for the sake of our com- 
mou humanity, that it did. The wishful 
expression of the little girl's face seemed 
to worry her, and drawing a coarse blue 
veil from her pocket, she threw it hastily 
over the child's head, as though to shut 


taking a firmer hold on her arm, she | 
moved on, though with somewhat abated 


speed, as she explained. 


“There you need not be at the trouble 


wretty face along o' me. We will soon 
there now, and your blessed par will 


be so happy." 


Beguiling the time thus, in expostula- | 


tions or threata, Moll and her little com 
panion kept on their way into the heart | sumething 
of the foul and 
city known as ‘‘ Five Points ;"* the former 
buwing at ene moment to a slather! girl, 
and the next to a bloated, ill-favored m 
whom she not unfrequently rewardec 
with a smart box, fur such spicy saluta- 
tions as, ‘Dress most too }o 
Moll.” ‘* What is up now, Mra. Paine?” 
and the like. 


tilential region of the 


to-day, 


At length, however, when the child 





Besides there are | ‘* 


* What's Wally up to now, Mother 
Crowley?" exclaimed Moll, “ You are 
always a quarrelin’. Let the boy alone, 


can’t you? and look a here, if you wants 
tw feast your precious ole eyes,’ and she 
thrust Fvelyn in front of her, to where 
the light from the window streamed across 
the thoor 

** What's that you've got! And what 


fare you agoin to do?’ —— the old 
t 


hay. ‘* You are to be the death of me, 

you all are. Yeu are to bring the 
po—" 

* Dry up, can’t you?" sereamed Mot. 

Your croaking old tongue is never 

Must you go to tellin’ strangers 

and every one that comes in who you 


are lookin’ for, and where you expects 
to board, at the cost of the yoverument, 
afore you dies, unless you turns human 
and gives up the ghost at onst. Now 
look a here at this and proph-er-sigh 
ood, or I'll be tempted to 
give you a shake, such a shake as would 
make one think all the bones of (re- 
horteyfat was a gatherin’ themaclves 
together, Jak at this here child!’ 

* What's to be done wi’ her, Moll?" 
whined Mother Crowley. 

** She’s come to see her pa, who, I told 
her was shot, yeu know," explvined Moll, 


| with a wink and a laugh. 


** Who's shot ?” cried the old woman, 
springing up with sudden energy, and 
oringing her shriveled hands, “T 
knowed it was a comin’ to that afore 
ever the ground closed over me. Oh 
Caspar, my poor Caspar; why couldn't 
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ing And pour Evelyn cried out Taay. now, haven't you fixed that child Ned le comings | hier his mtep. “Yen must been in the child's ears still, 

‘ Awe . , nao ea at last, and, taking up the BY MAKIANNE. 

I] want to go , Take te vo yet ' ye. . > oven a 4 Wwe. he bu aioe te thn bet 
to Y " awl ran towards the wae a finin ler, Moll, ned, APTE » +. rried once . om 
) 4, # wpe 1 AO eden when that boy came «a vemtia’ me,"’ ' b “""Nigne, ah ep followed, aad weomed to be “What is the matter, Elfen?” said 4 

“Come! Tou are a minar and an in And what right have you to he vex@d, DIVIDING THE OETA, Mell, aa shy took up intently into Cherub face of mother lo her daughtar, one evening, as 
fant in the law yet” said Moll, oracalarly, | with all this ore mone waiter te be! The uncertain light t —— the triumphant ‘ r, while  _emenam the | they were sitting together; ‘‘ what arent 
as abe seized herby the arm, and led her earned" 1 didn’t bette chill here to large room by the one re the the bedside of the shurbbering ON. y wide te . : ' event has kept you silent for an hour: 
hack to Muther Crowley’schair, “What's be frightened inte fee the like o” you, | figure of « man entering the |e oes the covering, , P oF alee bore, ghee continues : No very great event, mother; only o 
tu become of your par, a filin’ all our amdifl | hear of your vested’ pineliin’, door. ow did come beret asked the , must have pst. ‘em some- great many little ones, which have pat 
floors with the blood that's a runnin’ and makin’ faces minit | As stréde into the room with Ther a -: ; #0 we'll just have to wait till me completely out of patience. * 

j from him at this Dlessed justant--you marches her «traight aad you don't peovy veriest stran would; “ iched from thé street.” And | she comes round. Bayt, ob, Ned ! only thing has wrong rym and Ellen 
' unnataral child” , net eyen on her ie Mere, you git suite ve declared han = Meoperede, at once | in the greatest gayety she told him of ber these ‘ere beaut ginglers !”* and | laid down her work and looked up in her 

At this, poor Evelyn began to sob more able clothes on her soon agigyer you can,” | to be avoided feaged ; not that he was r abduction - caught up tne eshining tresses. | mother's face as if demanding sympa- 
hysterically than ever, and Mother Crow viel she withdrew onee mé@nre, by any means il\-fevered, for his features \/ must Rave ‘em! They would be | thy. 
ley was threatened with another Mt of You hear that,” said @lother Crows | had an ble animal beauty of thelr) “And yo’ fetch @ equad of police voney sas 3° Py head. | ‘That expression fe avery common 
laughter ley. grasping Evelyn by the arm, vilees own, and ere evidence of edit eur heads WeBore we are a day and , laughed | one with you, ERen; your ‘wrong days 

Come" erled Moll, warningly, "no irrepressible desire to veat her apices in | cation and ure above his persc = Pagme, with a heavy the man, derisively. It is no more | and your ‘right days’ come round almost 
more o that. J must yo and prepare seme quarter ‘Now you off with these | surroundings, but there was an oe ; pb pe ge | eaes tee, than tow is like the | as regularly as your Mondays and Tues- 

{ the poor sick gentlonan, while you fiaes ere linen pettyooata, and put on sich as | soribable something in bis dogged gait, | the offs r have taken come- wed of the worm. | days. Now that we are alone, and not 
the Tittle lady up ud having my own our gals has to wear.” and reckless expression of count@mance a) bay emg s my while.’’ pad Lang Rover say nothing leas | likely to be interrupted, let us examine 
reasons for not wishu to be soon too lion bvelyn obeyed  gmechaaloally, | that teld unmistakably of a nature in ou better believe I took care o° | ant to ?’’ pouted Moll If they the matter, and see if we cannot tind 
muot, she added, as she went out and growing more and more @igrmed, aecher epen Wheilion agalang every ex-| number one,” returped Moll, with « }t0’ent the mame exact calor, 1 could | some way by which ‘ wrong days 

= ° chamed Che door after her. trembling hands caused her the greater cept such as naught imposed the kheowing shake of the head. ‘‘The by- ‘em at the hair dresser’ s. | may be turned into ‘ ones. What 
Evelyn, moautling, was so terrified at | delay ~veritios af getrictly penal law, wage end ‘ighways Fcomathetugh, first | “0, take the hair, amd the head, too, | was your first trouble morning ” 
beim left alone with the higeua old There is ne need te hurry,” continued Moll had already turned with @ glance riding and then w , would a puz-| if you like,’’ he answered, brutally, | ‘* Why, you know, I was late at break - 
woman, that she seemed about to ewoon, | Mother (rowley There, now. You of weleome, and now advanced to meet led a blood hound. I knowed she was shrugging his shoulders, ‘‘It’s none of | fast, and father didn't like it, and the 
until Mother Crowley aroused ber with see. in this Sere black frock you went him worth her weight in gold when I set my | my game,” and he slung himself back | coffee and rolls were cold, and then———” 
a ringing boa an the ear, look as af vou was adefyin’ death Bat Tamse glad toe see you, Ned,"’ she eyes on this ere frock, and then her dia- | towards the hearth. _ | “Stop; ene thing at a time, if you 
“No more o’ that about me, What. stop! Them blue shoes inakes too much | half thitered. ‘Towas afraid yoo would ‘ mintse—lor! where Is the diamints?" | — ** You aaw Lenox to-day?’ he ques- pan your first trouble might certainly 
x are you afraid of? We ain't used te noise for amick room. Look ander them net come all nyght.’ and breaking off —— she rushed | tioned suddenly, facing about. |have been prevented; you could have 
fine, fainting ladies here. You are te | ole clothes yonder and you ll find a worn TT have toldyouthat didn't wantte be frantically to the chair of the old woman, ** No, He came when | was out, and been up in season if you had chosen.”’ 
koop your senses about you, if you are pair, as soll as velvet watehed for, and T won't be,” he replied, | and began shaking her from side to side, ; could not wait.”’ = y, I was fast asleep; how could 
to mee your par, Het hel het!” Evelyn went as directed, casting every | while the veins rose angrily in his#ore- | until her bead seemed in danger of falling “Tl be ——.if you can be trusted to — 

Oh if you please, let me goto hin moment a frightened glanee at the crone head “LT have no time to go and none | from her shoulder, | do anything, when ou once get to ‘* You were fast asleep when bepkiet 

} now,” wailed Evelynu, I can't stay behind her and at last discovered two to come, and T won't have it understood ‘*What in the d—| isto pay now?" | parading the streeta,"’ he retorted, flerce- | was put on the table, very probe oly; but 
here in this dirty old room [—I am wietehed off bits of leather, very soft) over the house that Ido, T won't have asked Payne, with a gruff laugh, while | ly. You Bee I must now go hunting were you not waked at half past five?” 
afraid of you.’ Indeed, for, when she had put them ou, all this thankfulness over my entry when he motioned her to desist. “You'll | him up at this hour, when the devil | ** Yes—but—but—I thought it was too 

That's honest, if taint over polite,” | (hey still left at least one-halfot her tiny  Leoome, just as if it was an astonishing shake the breath out of ber old body, knows whether I shall find him or not. early to get up then.”’ 
veplied the old woman, winking her eyes feet upon the foot thing, and T ought—if the law would but) and there'll be a murder.” If I don't, my been you'll be sorry for | ‘Ah! there is the difficulty; it is never 
a» the chilkls earrings Mashed befor Now,” said Mother Crowley, when do half its duty —be anywhere else,"" “No, no,” eried Moll, excitedly. jit when I get ok.’ too early to get » after dayli t. You 
them. "Oh, me! oh, me! bet be! hel’ she had finished, “you jest sit down on “Won't you let a woman, whohas been ‘But she has diamints—regular diamint | ‘‘ What could | do?” said Moll, bit- know it i¢ my wish that you should get 
and her withered hands wandered te the that old eaat by the commer of the harth married only a few months, be glad to ear-bobs—-as I told mother would be | terly. ** The child would not ha’ been up a8 soon as you are called, and your 
glittering gemma.  “Tean't see how they 1 Moll comes for you, and the old woo nee her husband, Ned" she asked re- worth a fortune to you, and I left her, | here, hor her diaments."’ | father’s displeasure and your cold break- 
was put in’ she eried out, suddenly, man Lit a pipe ail placed the stern te proaehfully like the fool I was, to take care o' | ‘‘ Diamonds, be !' he returned, fast were the consequences of your dis- 
with tleroe wrath Have them out, tween her lips, while she rocked herself “Be as thankful as you) will, me | ‘em,” harshly. ‘‘IT would have you do as you | regarding that wish. I know of nothing 
drat you, or TPL) tear the flesh along with te ated) fire, and beyan te mumble and don't tell me of it every time, as though * Regular glass, and worth at least | sre bid, or your cursed foolery will —- which is more apt to make a day go 
them chuckle again, antil beelyn had te strug you thought DT ought te ge down on my halfa Notlar.” continued Payne, still in | usall to the lock-up before another week | wrong than beginning it badly.”’ 

Pvelyn, bereft of the power of speech, gh patufully Co suppress the scream that knees in thankfulness, too 7 retarped the unusual good humor, ‘So don't dis- | is out. 1 shall not be back till morning, | ‘Well, perhaps f might have pre- 
but tow gladly slipped them from her pose te her Tips, as she looked at her man yrruftly Where's the supper” I'm) turb the old soul, She's enjoying her- | when, if you get into any difficulty over | vented that, but lam sure I could not 
ears as ween as her trembling hand As Bvelyn oowened down thus with waiting for it, and mast eatin ne time or! self," that child, yonder, you'll face it out help the shower that came up as I was 
would peomit, and dropped them ante lereves fastened with a nameless sect of starve all maglt. Show that you are glad “Mother! mother! wake up,”” per- alone, | don’t show myself in a police . going to school, and 1] wet my feet so 
the old woman's outstretched palms fascination upon the hideous beldam, the te see me by obeying my orders, anddon't | sisted Moll, ‘I'll tell you, Ned, they court unless I'm dragged there.” that I was uncomfortable all school- 

“Ob orned Mother Crowley, “theyll inner door again opened, and the bey preach se much, So, where's the sup) was as good diamints as ever flashed in With a scowl upon his face, he strode time; and I dropped my books in the 
bring our Ned, and Caspar, my pride, a Walter. or Wally, as he was called, en per”? | the crown of a queen.”’ out at the door, and closed it after him mud, and then my composition, which I 
lot of money, to enable them to dresses tered the room with a half sullen, half If] ain't been an’ forgot as ever we) “Pshaw!"’ he exelaimed, contemp. | without looking back; while Moll stood had Fale | ins to copy neatly, 
like the sons of rich yontlomen, that deflant capression upon his face, and pre had to eat again, clean as a whistle," | tiously, ‘Bits of polished steel, per- | with a half bewildered, half indignant, | fell out, and it looked so soiled that I 
they are. A better use to put them ta, sented a broken cup te Mother Crowley. | cried Moll, with a composed laugh, | haps. Don't disturb yourself, A child | expression of countenance, and “fnally | was ashamed to carry it to the teacher.” 
1 am sure, than to let them be dangling ‘Moll says you must tell her’ —peint. © Well, if Lever! Da! ha! of that age rarely roams about with | burst into a passionate fit of sobbing, “As to your wetting your feet, you 
in @ pretty brat's cars, as would be ing a dingy tinger towards Evelyn—* that ‘What's all that merriment for, fool?" | diamonds of any value. But tell me, |  ‘‘ This is the thanks I gets!’’ she ex-| should have worn your oversh as I 
better off this minit if L waste choke the her par has > aad fel! un a sound sleep exclaimed the man angrily, ‘Do 1 look | what are you going to do with Aer!" claimed, ‘‘He ain't got no more heart | wished, and then your feet w have 
life out of her body, whieh I've half a thew, and musn't be waked now on no ae) asif | was a man te be trifled with? Your “Get a hundred dollars reward, to- | nor a pavin’ stone;"’ and covering her been dry and comfortable; although it 
mind to de count yyou make her drink this, infernal cackling is worse than that of all | morrow,"’ replied Moil, soot, | face with her hands, the large tears | did not rain, the streets were very wet 

“Don't kill me! shrieked the child, while you smokes your pipe, and we sits the geese that woke the Roman watch. | ‘A hundred stripes, more like. Could | began to trickle through her fingers; | and muddy. Dropping the composition 
interror, “Oh, dent hill me’ and my her | There's mother, too, sleeping like the | the child tell her name?” when, as if ashamed of such remains o was, I will allo av accident w 
pape will give you money, Oh, let me The boy spoke as he had been directed, | dead, as [im a living sinner! Been at ber| ‘T gucss she could. She's a r | feminine weakness, she hastily arose to perhaps yon pan not have.helped; but 
ge to him’ while the old woman, remembering his) old trade, ha‘ mabob's daughter. Who do you think her feet. tell me, Tid you bear these li trials 

“Btop that noise afore I'm the death recent offences, glowered on him until be “She did it for your good, Ned,” re- | is her par?” ‘He may call my hair red mad!” she pleasantly and patiently, or did you go 
@ you, growled the old woman, ‘IT had finished, as though she had half a | plied bis wife, in atone of mystery, that| “A wise question to ask me,"’ he | exclaimed, ‘ But I'll have this child's | into the school reom out of per, and 
doa't know what we'd do with your mind tochoke the words vat of him. She | tended still farther to excite his irascible | growled, ‘when her own mother might | curla, any . Children hain’t Ro no | disposéd to be dissatisfied with every- 
body if Il wae to make clay of you, so [contented herself, however, with the temper. ‘We have a visitor, oh, such a | not be able or willing to answer it. I be- | business wilh es but short hair,” And = , 
may let you live, ifyou obey my orders, wrathful exclamation of “Drat your) high visitor, and it was best for to put | lieve you a born fool.”’ | she about the room; “ , of course, mother, I didn’t 
in he time than one of these prettys eves’ and taking the dingy piewe of | ‘em to sleep.” | ‘Well, for all that, she is the child of | until drew out a pair of rusty scis- feel q as pleasantly as uenal ; you 
can fash, Will you do as | tell you, earthenware trom his hands, beckoned “TM put some of you to sleep with a | Bochester Leslie.’ sors; when she once more adv to | know I could not, whea everything had 
thea, without worryin’ o' me?’ Evelyn to approach, and held it to her) vengeance’ he cried, “if some of this **What «id I tell you?’ he cried, an- | the bed upon which Evelyn Leslie y in | vexed me so,”’ 

“Ifyou please, [ will try,” said Evelyn, lips d—l foolishness is not put an end to, | rily. ‘‘ You'll find it 4 dangerous game | a heavy sleep. As she caught up the “Do not say a0; never say that you 
abivering “Drink "' she cried, sharply, as the) What do Teare for you women’s tricks, § pl off your jokes with me, hat | golden ringlets in one hand, and fined cannot be pleasant. I have shown you 

‘Then you take off that blue dress, in child hesitated for an instant. “It's a) Get me samething to eat, or 1)1 leave the | urghin looks like a “mabob's” | the scissors in the other, something | that two of the evils of which you com- 
a hurry, a is ftleantin’ enough for a nice teddy, and “ll do you good.” house in a harry; and when you see me | daughter, doesn't she?” pulled her sharply by the sleeve. plain were caused b own negli- 
theaty actress aml you put on @ neat Evelyn saw no alfernative but to obey, | again you'll know it.” | “fl #wear to you it is true, Ned,"’ she ** Don't !"’ the third wap net such ® 
little black frack, as is far more beoomin’ and swallowed the bitter contenta of the ‘In ope minnit '° said Moll, hurriedly. | replied, lhl pe his anger. ‘‘ Think She turned, with a half suppressed | terri trial but that it might have been 
one that is expectin’ every minit to be an cup, that seemed anything but “ nice,”’ “Here, Wally! What are you a doin’, | of the flue clothes 1 showed you. She | cry of surprise and fear, and behe only | borme, had you not bees impatient and 
orphuo = Will you do it? after one or two choking efforta, She you young ‘ighwayman? Iles a sitting | told me when I met her that her name | the boy Wally, at her side. fretful beforshand. when you found 

‘You ma'am,” sobbed the chiki then returned to her seat, and the old here staring into the fire, like mad, Take | was Evelyn Leslie, and her father was the | ‘‘ Was that you, a sceerin’ o’ me, | yourself late at break ay had a 

* What's them in youreyes”  cned the woman, resuming her pipe, began to puff this ‘ere money, dolt, and fly down the | great merchant.” fool?" my nowled ourself to be the wrong 
ogress, sharply, seizing ber by the arm. out large volumes of smoke, as though street, like a steam ingine, and **My God!” he cried, looking anxious! ** Don't! oh, please don’t cut ‘em off !"’ | and — to do better the next day, 
“Drape they are diaminta too’ You'd her chief object were to fill the room hack a couple o' loaves of bread, a pow orcad “A Leslie, of the ‘Leslie rd exclaimed the boy, eagerly. ‘You'll | instead of ex yourself, a 

| better not tell me they are tear, for tears with it. The child looked on in won. o' cheese and a bit o' butter, afore I put | Danvers’ notoriety! What would Caspar | ruin her, the poor litte angel."’ have dismissed ane j your 
is something that you can't sell here, dering awe, until overcome by the fatigue | the coffee on. Do you hear?” Lenox say? Wife or not, I tell you wo “I'll ruin you, if you don't lock that | mind, instead of all was yh worry you 
They brings trouble, amd we won't have she had undergone and the drink she “And hark you, young man,"’ inter-| man, 1 would see you hurled from the , door, and t to bed and asleep afore you | as it has d e Ww hat was your 
them  Dhky you hear* had taken her eves closed and her head rupted Payne. ‘I'm speaking to you | summit of the highest steeple here, sooner | could tel our name,” replied the next trouble?” aad 

"Yes, maiam,”” replied Evelyn sank lower and lower, and she lay along | now, Don't you wink your eye om the | than be brought face to face with either | woman, angi, while she gave him a| We will not follow Ellen and her mo 

“Aint 1 teld you Tim nota goin’ to. the floor fast asleep way, or it wouk! have been better for | of those men. If you are caught in this, | box with her large hand, that sent him | ther in their ban coe It appeared 
burt you!” eaclaimed Mother Crowley, The boy, meantime, had placed him. | you to have been born blind.” it is your own un act, and you will ss ng back against the wall } that tof he cohas #2 
turning ber about, and hurrying te un. self doggedly down in the dust, about Thus admonished, the boy arose to his have to rot in jail before I put forth a| ne indeed ! I should like to know b we a . ating rs were 
fasten ber drew Then dont you ver half way between the old crone and the feet, and receiving the money hurried out, | hand to help you. Yet I swear it is a joy what it is to you if I cuts off her head, as | Stethe tak i t that - i hardly have 
me te itor you ll be sorryenough. Don't child, and looked first at one and then while Moll busied herself in preparing | to bleed those plethoric old fellows; and | 1 may do along with yourn, and make porn at 4 her usual frame 
you sme there's nothing to prevent my the other until his own begrimed face | the coffee, the man looking at her since she és here, you must sink or swim | mince meat of you both. Ap ‘angil,’ too, | of ind. dye ly vinced that 
killing you this minnit, if | had a mind, became strangely softened and thought | the while. | by the issue. If she isa lawful child of isshe? Well, I've never beard an angi) S... Ellen was con habit of 
and burnin’ up your badly in that ‘ere saddened. And when at last Evelyn's ** And who were your fashionable visi- | Rochester a reward of five hup- | may not be an angil with short hair as be oe be ge pt, 
grate, afore ever the gux«! girl as brought head drooped to the floor, as we have de. tors today, Moll *” he ventured to ask, as dred or a thousand dollars will be offered | well as long. Anyways I'll try it;”” and eying that aes oe been 
you bere to stop your parint's blaxtoould seribed, he rose hastily to his feet, and he g around. | in the morning's papers, and you'll sleep | true to her word, the scissors now moved fact was that she Iwed in 
look in at the ye nd. Jord strike me taking up some old clothes, the cleanest |) “ You wait a bit,"’ she answered, look- | in a jail to-morrow - 5 ™ rapidly over the head of the unconeci in fault, and she os eS idents 
dead, if 1 don't do it, if you comtinny to he could find, he placed them beside her, | ing around with a shake of the head. * Not I,” Moll, sleeper, while the boy looked on with future to bear all una to have 
wWorrit me." and placing bis arm gently beneath her | ‘We've made a raise, Ned. Oh, such a | “ The ain't built as will turn its | dilated eyes and sup the #0 pleasantly and patiently ss ald 

Thus admonished, poor Prelyn hastily light figure extended the sleeping child | raise '" and on me." lovely curis were cue wos @ BO more days when everything 

drew off her Saat, Ghat j By. maze ocunfurtaliy upon — wy may _ be returned witha} “You are more knave than fool, I | the covering, until the aoneha wah g0 wrong. po 
Py | eyes caught aught t arms -” yoa comes between me obera, laugh. “I'm ¢ i afraid know,” | wee . ae — 
snowy Ubroet. do you’ growled Mother Crowley, as on take ah wore oxi vo Be are “but oth the ben car’ ratent Php | y wag bene gathering By yd th ~d a pr bomen 

“Bless me, to think o ag cast, ant | cho continnsd t Gnche ter nips, ‘Tow! done. Something like Haman's you | raised, you'll have the best head on +to find hisn still eyeing ber — dap, & fartous or dreed- 
arms being tender and white like thes are trying to Se ee ° | know."’ | shoulders ever made if you escape * Boy, will you bag bee a : ee Gnocnane ow 
once! You varmint!’ she cried, os thek wngrefetal Moll done, and [| “That's crael,” said Moll, with un- | Ifa reward of ten thousand were offered, the death of you?” she afore I'm sunshis Bowen ah Hy 
en . on ry looked like that, a you since you was nothing, | asual gravity. “But here's Wally. | how can we get it?” fully, while she seized +A, Bo . 

' f too. I & mind w tear the flesh | This is comes o' people's kindness. | We'll eat now, and then Ili tell you.” “Il take her,” returned Poll, with and shook him nuti! he for — Loup my maid, “If ® 
; 2 from tooth and nail’ If it "twas to be did over again, I'd let | She took the various articles the | another wink of intelligence. “I'm up| “! hain’t in no bh: —_ Bacon besctifully it mows 
= oe ! be! ha! ha! ha’! I'd like to the rats run away with you afore I'd | boy's hands and them upon the 08 Se Oe purse even | and yoo see if pow een man be yrestons te and that his 
Ne ere the tooth as gee could show, if the ‘Meow’ to stop ‘em. Bless me if | table, when the man fell to eating with- you to me ; and I've got a plan in | under Mother Crosinys been ne m | he is a citizen of the the other 
a root o' one could make you y and wouldn't. But lor’ lor’,” she suddenly | out ceremony, and with the keen relish | my head as will work.” & feather to me shand, you hain’t | heart is no island cut off from bens.” 
ae 7 o So a Ee it exclaimed, holding up the child's ear-| of one who fasted longer than is| “And, by heavens!” exclaimed Payne, | bed without ane mon meee yom lands, bat a continent that joins 
[a voice ho dowe Tooth, indeed. whee oF the tre und Gashed' U A. ae . ~~ 7-1} “Lat me go” sobbed the boy, chok Evenrwatar endeavor to be usefeh 
ee, ~~. . " heste ¥ 
> tN at rays them angrily y om the opposite side. Leslie's daughter, the earrings you speak ingly, “I aim't @ doin’ hink to you.” oa you will be at home. J; 
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| eometimes she thinks ver, 
os sings them sad, oy and rere. 


One died within the household pest 
atebed ww ewey, 
Ant tsteoed ite cong see comanee day. 
the rte age 8 loves to cing, 
beer (be ot! etheoo: rian 
And when its ailver foloe I bear, 
ase to mute! y 
The thie ewoet bird may me stay. 
———_—_ - 


TERRIFIC COMBAT 
GORILLA AND A LION. 


BY A. W. HOLMES. 
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, and he knew they would 

moment that either a | 
or the female should | 
But when a | 
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danger from which the female la | 
had so narrowly escaped, my Fan 
actually became pallid | 


of the lion was instantly an- | 
swered by a deeper, hoarser, louder, and | 
A sound so expres- 


He his mouth | 


Fan a 
understood me er’ His limbs | 
: , placed his | 


male most unlike 
the uncouth, which we had 
seen propped tree. 

At the first shriek from his mate, the 


ing height, rising all his four hands 

, and coming down upon all 
four again. the lion roared 
the gorilla seemed at once to com 


adversary, and to resolve upon fighting, 
although it would have been easy for him 
to escape by springing into atree. He 
rose upon h —— r hands = 
standing erect, looki ea 

bodied, long-armed, chert teneed, pow- 


ceptance of the lion’s challenge, beating 
his breast at the same time with his 
huge fists , and producing 
sounds like heavy blows upon a bass 
drum. When the lion sprang into the 
inclosure and stood oe before him, 
the gorrilla dro al 

with his knu oy the 
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and and 
the which he had received, I | |ions, male aud female, w 
eon 


his adversary, bat That's right.” 
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or two. 
and cloud of leaves 
was uppermost. The left 


lla was across his 


Ht 
$p255. 
=[bert 
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rents were in his 
feet of the were 
loins, whilst ey, 
Glreotty breath be 
d y breath had been taken. 
The final le oe | Aye Up 
rose the cloud of dust and leaves 
pang shrieking, bounding, st: 
rowling, , groaning, the ocon- 
f rs Kher ther 


ri 
He 
tere! 


mons, until it came y near 
to where | and my negro were 
lying hid. It swayed away ua, re 


I kicked, struek, and tried to the 
dreadful load away. The noise above 
terrific, but I was able to dis 


i 
: 
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familiar. I paused in my efforts to ox- 
tricate myself, and listened. Again and 
again my name was called loudly, dis 
tinctly, and earnestly. 

“John! John?” 

It was the voice of my wife whom I 
had left safely at home. 

“John, John! Wake up, will ? 
You have got the nightmare, and have 
fallen out of bed. John, John! do get 
up, dear! You've dragged all the bed- 
clothes down on the floor with you. You 
have rolled yourself up in them so tightly 
that I can’t you out. You will be 
amothered if you don’t wake up! Oh, 
dear! dear me! Wake up, you great 
stupid, Y”’ 

** Bless my soul!’’ said I. ‘‘ How for- 
tunate—how curious it is, too, that you 
should have come to my resoue #0 oppor- 
tunely. It was very kind of you, and 
80 i When did you 
arrive vat? Do you know I was won- 
ome g just as I was tumbling into this 
horrid pit, why the gorilla’s wife didn’t 
come to hée assistance. You know she 
might have dene it easily and safely 
png fer ‘the lion woulda’t have let 

his hold, and if she had 4g OM 

ie back ahe might have 

husband to freshen hia grip. They might 
, \mtraagied bi 


have im between 
them. Ia it not cu—’’ 
‘* My goodness gracious mel!’ said my 
. “What stuff and 
nonsense are you talking? Lions and 
gorillas |—tiddlestioks! are go- 
Fillas amd lioex enough im the street. 
Drunken womea screaming, and nasty 
men figh 
take them to the station. The noire 
they made woke me, and yy found 
snorting and grunti strug- 
run on cai tate end, te moment | 
you, away you floundered out of 


le m't sit on the floor 
there, like a great donkey, with your 
nightcap on one side, looki 

and ridiculous. Do get up and help me 
to set the clothes straight on the bed 


a, ll 
“Your fan, indeed,”’ retorted Mrs. 
i to lowe her 
placidity of temper. “If you are so 
warm as w want to fan, you may sit 
up there and use mine. ['ll lend it to 
you aud weloume. But please let me have 
the bedclothes, for I don't want i 
My teeth are chattering with the cold. 
The 
las 
ptation- 
The faus are in the wardrobe. 
Do, there’s a dear, got up off the tloor. 


ting and screaming 


j 


ania 
War should we be moze shy of repeat- 
ing ourselves than the be tired of 
bigasoms or the night of stars? Nature 
never wearies of saying over her floral 
peter poster. 
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pled ber | 


, and the police trying to | 


ing so willy | 


“Was it all a) 


"| forehead,” 
wlice have taken all the lighting 


- | ness did not desert her. 
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BY J. W. ADAMA, 


“ First love is the only true love,"’ say 
people, and * Love is love for ever- 
poet of the 


adds « 
as | On the other hand, there are many per- 


Bot without some reputation for 
commercial circles, whe 
to decide thie ques. 
tion. at all events, fret love must 
happen to every man before second | 


| 





“ Any lady or geut for the diving-b=ll?"’ 
e & sOBoTro"Us , 
machine is now about to descend."’ 

My heart came into my mouth, and 
down my 
y oxtremi- 








then retired about half-wa 
throat, as | should judge. 


“Stop a minute; take me in, please do." 
The crowd 


machine parted to lef and right, to let 
me pass. There was not the least hurry, 
of course; bat if | had not spoken at 


I was the first volunteer for this tremen- 
dous © and an object of great 
public interest. 


manager the requisite fee for the eub- 
maurme passage 
great goggle-cyed bell amid quite a, 
popular ovation. A narrow seat ran, 


atinoaphere seemed close, even aa it waa, 
and the light was dim, although we were 
as yet in the land of the living. 
ceived, however, a shining substance im- | 
mediately 


the of the establishment, whose 
d ful trade it was to descend, I don't 
know how many times a day, in company 
with subaqueous amateurs. He had a 
rope in bis hand, that hung down from 
the top of the bell, and which I fondly 
tmagined communicated with the ecien- 
titic authorities, so that we ocoulu be 
hoisted up again at & moment's notice, 
by £ this confidence was entirely 
mn A certain round apot with e 


sink—was the sole ornament 
———— we were; and through 
waa to come the air we breathed. 
To say that I would gladly have got out 
again is to give @ very feeble idea of my 
state of repentance. All the crimes | 
had ever cummitted during my checkered 
life seemed to crowd in upon my reool- 
lection. | made the most ardent reavlu- 
tions for conducting myself fur the future 
after adifferent fashion —if I should only 
be itted to emerge alive out of that 
. Itia true that there was yet time 
for me to do so, for the director was still 
touting for passengers, but I had not the 
moral courage for such a step as this, I 
could not have descended amid the same 
crowd which had applauded my intrepi- 
dity, to y myoened ita scornful joors. I 
ived the same feelings were actuat- 
ing two other individuals who now joined 
us; they, too, cast wistful glances at the 
mouth of the bell, and were evidently 
contemplating in their minds the mat 
salient points in their past wicked lives. 
“You had better put your legs up, 
gentiemen,’’ observed the ; ‘there 
will then be leas chance of falling out at 
the bottom, when we get under water."’ 
* Less chance!’ gasped I, as I hastened 
to obey this suggestion. ‘Do you mean 
to say there is any chance ?”’ 
“Well, you must sit quite still, of 
course, or there's no knowing what may 
happen. You will be safe enough, how. 
ever, like thts.’"’ 
We had all got our feet in each other's 
lapa, forming quite a reticulation of legs 
beneath ua, so that, if we fell at all, it 
must needs have been all tovether, when 
the director suddenly exclaimed: 
“ By your leave, gentlemen, there's a 
lacly coming."’ 
“A lady coming! Where on earth is 


* The | 
‘aaid she, aldpoming the page 


cold as ioc, as | gasped out, | 
that already surrounded the | 


once, | shoukd not have done so at all. | 


| passed the little barrier; I gave the | 
| young creature, 
; and I crept under the 


oo to me, which turned | 
out to be a boy covered with buttons— | phere which erased her words, as it were, 


number of little holes—like the top of's and 





she to come tw?” inquired I. There was 
not foam for a pin’s head to make it« 
way among us, and far leas a lady's. 

Is there no room?” inquired one of 
the sweetest vuioes | ever heard in my 
life. 

“Plenty of room, miss. 
cried the conductor. 

a bonnet appeared, with one of 
the most lovely fnoes in it you cen 


Legs down! 





imagine, and a look of tender appeal 
upon it—at finding the bell full of legs— 
} which it was impossible to rowist, I 
sidled nearer towards the page, in whom | 
I had some sort of confidence, and made | 
room for this charming creatare on my 
left hand, It was befure the days of 
crinoline, but she wore some expansive, 
geuzy garment, which, as she took her | 
meat, tlowed over all the others, and 
noemed to leave her alune with me and | 
the page—who, except as a acientitic | 
assistant, I considered aa nobody. | 
‘Ia there any danger ?"’ aaked she, in 
soft, low tones, and putting her hand 
upon mine in order to steady herself— 
| for she had very little to situpon. “I 
| almost regret that I ventured to come.”’ | 
“Oh, say notso,"’ returned I. ** Hold 
tome. You may squeeze my hand 
as tight as you please; that i the only | 
7; keep yourself from falling.” 
ven in that dim bottle-green light, I 
saw a lovely blush steal over her damask 
cheek; but she did take hold of my hand, 
| and held it pretty tight, to. | 
| ‘What an oppression | feel about my 





observed she; brain | 
| seems on fire.’’ 

‘*Ho does mine, my dear young lady,"’ 
replied I; ‘‘aud my rt goes pit-a-pat, | 
pit-a-pat.’’ 

**Bo does mine,’’ said she. “I am | 
told the phenomenon happens in all 
these submarine excursions." 

“ Why, we ain't off yet,"’ observed the | 
y, who had been must 


“my 


perhaps have rebuked 
him, but at that moment the awful bell | 
swu out from terra tirma, and we be- 
held beneath us the could and treachervus | 
wave. 

** What aterrible situation!’’ ejaculated | 
my fair companion. | 

‘Not altogether,"’ returned I, with a) 
pressure of fingers. 

‘*We are leaving all behind us—or at | 
| least above us," added she, for even in | 
| that awful moment her native correct- 

“Heaven pre- 





| serve us, what was that?’ 


| others. 


| whe have so much delicac 


= 
A cannon appeared to have gone off | 
immediately outside of my ear, and then 


it went on firing a soya! salute—and 
didn't stop then. 


I trem like an a but not 
e& muob awh SCR, pa Ge 
upon me for succor, We leaned up 





| 
| 
' 


= pay a peenngs Sn mutual support. Bair brush 
it! 


h my left arm, 1 mechanically encir- 

| cled her waist; with my right I 

| greeped half a dose Of the page's but 

| tons. On one side of me was poctry, vn 
| the other, science, 

** What are these dreadful guns ?’’ in- 


the top of your ‘ed will be 


Ww 
| like to fly off, ne it seems to you, before 


we geta to the bottom. A-comin'’ up 
you'll like it better."’ 

** Dear “ whispered I, in tones of 
comfort, “you will fad it same reliet to 
lay your head upon my shouwkler."’ 

She did sa,and I caught her broken 
tones inquiring what was that dreadful 
thing that kept beating against the bx Il, 
as though it wanted to get in among ua. 

“IT hope and. trust, my good boy," 
with sud. 
den animation, “that it le not that elec 
trical eel!" 

I do believe, that if I had not had fast 
hoki of that boy by his buttons, he 
would have fallen off his seat into the 
water, in & paroayam of mirth, and left 
us without a protector, 

‘Lor’ bless you, misa,"’ replied he, 
when he got breath to do #, 
‘that's the beating of the hatr-pump, 
that is; if that was to stop for arf’ a 
minute, it would be all hookey with us 
in this ‘ere bell.”’ 

**Hookey!"’ qjaoulated the territied 
“What dreadful lan. 
guage he does use! You haven't got a 
waterproof coat on, have you, sir 

** Alas, no,"’ said I, ‘I left my water 


round the interior of the machine; the | prost ovat up above, and also my um- 


rella,"’ 
**T asked,"’ returned she, ‘‘ because I 


I per- | seem to breathe nothing else but india 


rubber."’ 
Perhaps it was this peculiar atmos. 


as soon as she uttered them, that com- 
pelled me to keep my cheek quite close 


w hera, to catch po grasone ieee, 

“They mp the r through the india 
rubber foben,® | anawered. 

*Hlow wise you are,"’ said she, admir- 
ingly; “how nice it must be to know 
everything." 

* Very nice,’ said I. ‘* Please to tell 
mo, therefore, what name you bear in 
the upper world? | have read of sirens 

me llow dare 
that lady's dresa,"’ eried I, with axons 
sive indignation, as the acientific page 
made a sudden snatch at her petticoats. 

‘They wae a-gottin’ into the water, 
that's why,"’ returned the youth, with 


sulkineas, 

“My guod boy,'’ said I, ‘ here is half 
a dollar for you. Lam sorry I spoke so 
loud, because water conducts sound with 
great oa -_ “7 may have heard 
me up above. l passos aimvng 
ourselves here should be reapected, as 
being of @ private nature,”’ 

** Mum the ware, observed the 
page, and be winked with an air of eu. 
vornatural and submarine cunn an 

16 unoonacious Charlotte El — 
for it is needless to aay that the enchant- 
ing young mermaiden was she. 

moat immediately afterwards we be- 
an to ascend, Every instant the guns 
red with leas distinctness, and we be- 
came more like our usual selves, But, 
during the few minutes that wo had been 
immersed, I had experienced a complete 
metamorphosis—I had suffered a sea. 
change into something rich and strange. 
I had descended fancy free, | arose a cap- 
tive to the Diving Belle, 

The rest of the courtship was of the 
ordinary description, and terminated in 
the usual way. 

—-_ - -__ 

Booxs.—Books are a great aid in 
thinking, and the people whe really 
wish to learn will be careful in their 
choice of books, A great many works 
have no tendency to awaken thought on 
the part of the reader, They present 
only commouplace thoughts, and are not 
worth reading, except for the iaforma- 
tion they may convey. There are other 
bovksa which set the reader thinking. 
They are commonly the productions of 
first-rate minds. It ls seldom wise to 
read a book produced by an inferior 
mind. You know that there is ap advan- 
tage in having Camillar interqvurse with 
men of ougertar minds. You would not 
choose the society of weak and ignorant 
minds, if you could Lave that of strung 
and learned minds, Ip like manner you 
should not spend your time in perusing 
the works of feeble or commonplace 
minds, when those of first-rate minds 
are within your reach. 

_>_—_ =, . 

ScANDAL.—It wae the saying of an old 
acxjusintance of ours, when his attention 
wan called to anyUsing that had a smack. 
ing of scandal in it, “1 have sv much to 
do, that cannot hear it. One half my 
time is taken up with my own business, 
the other half with letting along that of 
my neighbors.”” How many excellent 
opportunities of letting alone other peo 
A hoe business are slighted; and the 
world ia troubled with the interfereace 
of poople with what does net concern 
them. Neighborhoods are drives crazy 
by the reports of idle of mischievous 
poople, whe watch for vecanions of sean- 
dal, and lose ny opportunity of making 
it public, regardless of ite truth, or of 
the injury it inflicts upon the feelings of 
Gossip passes for fact, amd sar- 
mine for history ; and the nimble le runs 
many 4 league while the truth w put- 
ting on its boots 

_-_ —_— = 
Dininke or Fawn.—It in imagined by 


nome, that the lover of fame is so vorn- 
cwus of prainc, that he is indifferent to 
its quality. This is net the case. The 
auiles of vulgar patronage, or the 


blundering eculogies of ignorance, are 
always dhedes and dingusting. ‘I 
love praise,'’ says Cowper, in ome of his 
letters, “from the judicivus, and those 
themael ven 


ae not to offend mine."’ The applause 


lof men whe are themselves eminent in 


literature, often thrills au ambitious au- 
ther with that wexpreasible delight 
which can never be cocasioned by the 
adulation of common minda. hen 
Lord Byron's high opinion of Sheridan's 
power was communicated to that wild 
and sensitive genius, he burst inte a 
tloal of tears. Hin joy overpowered 
him, and was far two intense to tind re- 


lief in words. 


—_- 
As the eagle tlies high above the high 
est mountains, so does true and holy 
love above struggling duty 


ou touch | 4 


engravings may 
dans pordia: 
lar solution over 

t is perfectly tranaparent, and is eaid to 
improve the of pictures. By 
joven, Pow = important doou- 
mente t can opt waterpruoef and 
preserved perfectly 


Cuwnat vos Laatuaa and Clota.— 
An adhesive 


‘onquin of each 
one ounce ; then add as much 
orria-root as will equal the other 
dienta put together. (rind the 
well to powder, and then pat ft 
bags, among your clothes, eto. 
Tran Journal ef 0 

tin tube made like a eight 
the vent of a barrel of wine 
the other end inserted into a 
will vent the air from 
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before the paper in question was born. 

Bunions may be checked in their ow 
development by binding the joint w 
adheoalve 


if 
ieist 


or soda are used for reviving the colors, 
The orumb of » hot wheaten loaf rubbed 
over & carpet has been found effective. 

Cautions in Vieitine Tun Sick,—Do 
not visit the sick when you are fatigued, 
or when in a state of perspiration, or 
with the stomach em ode in such 
conditions you are liable to take the in- 
fection, hen the disease in very con- 
tagious, take the side of the tent 
which is near to the window. Do not 
enter the room the first thing in the 
morning before it has been sired ; and 
when you come away, take some food, 
change your clothing immediately, and 
— the lattor to the air for sume days 
Tobaceo amoke is a preventive of ma- 
laria. 

In Tunwerives Tue Faurr.—Avoid 
pocgte who have no faith in their kind. 

‘hey are dangerous to deal with. <A 
thorough knowledge of their own bad 
hearts is at the bottom of their distrust 
of others. Tak it for granted that 
everybody with whom they come in bu 
nines contact in bent on overreaching 
them, their « in to spike the enemy's 
artillery by béing the first to overreach. 
Candor i» lost upon them. They con. 
sider it refined hypocrisy. Favors they 
look upon a4 cunningly devised lures, 
intended to lead them ee 8 Ga , and, 
while copy J them willingly, chuckle 
inwardly at th t that they are 
old birds, and cannot caught by an 
auch deviews. Thesy creatures think 
they understand human nature. Poor 
wretches, of all the thousand springs of 
human action they know but ono, and 
that the wornt—elfishness, Let them 
stop that epring In their own moral ma 
chinery, if they can. Let them do it for 
their own sakes, fur Chey can never know 
how rouch of good there ia in the world 
until they do, 

SS 

Tar Puxsant Live. —-The present life 
is sleeping and waking; it is “good 
night on going to bed, and “good 
morning "' on getting up; it is to walk 
in the yarden, and see the flowers open, 
and hear the birds sing; it is to have the 
nostman bring letters; it ia to have news 
rem Bast, West, North and Routh; it Is 
to read old books and new books; it ute 
wee pictures and hear music; ft isto have 
Sundays; it is to pray with a family 
morning and evening; it is to sit in the 
twilight and meditate; it is to be well, 
and sometimes to be ill; it is to have 
business to do, and to do it; it is to have 
breakfast, and dinner, and tea; ft is to 
belong to a town, and to have neighbors, 
aml to be in one circle of aequaintaneor ; 
itis to have friends to lowe one; it ia to 
have sight of dear old faces; and with 
wome men it ia to be kissed daily by the 
mau’ loving lips for titty years; and it ry 
to know themselves thought of many 
times a day, in many places, by children 
and prandchildren oad mond frieuds 

-_->-_ _ —_ 

Ovum hearts are at least bright and 
brim-full of love in the one hour of meet- 
ing, and in the other hour wheu we part, 
inconmelable ; even as all the stam ap- 
pear milder, larger and mor. ‘ovely at 
their rising and settung than when they 
pass over vur heads. 





Tapeworm! Tapeworm! 
Removed alive, with bead complete, in fem 
two to three hours. No fee till removed, by Dr. 
Kexum, No ON. Ninth et. Phila. Seat, Pia 





| end Stomach Worms also removed. ae 
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Having thus hastily ok 
tary situation in and around Cawnpoor, 
it now becomes our duty to take up once 
more the pereonal fortunes of those who 
have a more immediate interest in the 
eyes of our readers 


CHAPTER Vil. 
The berricane beth migh' 
Aleme the lalias there 
Aed far by (lenges bar te #1 bight 
te beard the tiger's her 
—Mre Memene 
When Cora Wileon found hermelf on 
beard a emal! passenger steamer heading 
up the mighty Ganges, with Ite ever 
shifting sand bars, her semastions were 
eo novel and delightfl, that for a time 
she forget the warning remonstratces of 
ber lover, between whom and herself the 
distance was hourly increasing, and gave 
hereeIf up to the fall enjoyment of her 
situation. The fast river that seemed 
then Whe a vaet eea, covered with the 
world’s shipping, the ever shifting pan 
(rama, the strange unacctetomel luk 
that everything wore, formed a perpetual 
delight te ber And the prospect Of soon 
acting her belowed friem? Hattie, in 
thie distant part of the world, filled her 
heart with «a sweet pleasure The pre 
sence of strangers draws true friends 
Coeer to each other, and thas ut was that 
the tie which beund our heroine to the 
young wife of the missionary, war 
stremg that she was certain that no 
human means of cireumetances could 
make it stronger 
When a day had passed in thie manner, | 
and the nevelty of the ascent of the 
Ganges had partly worn off, Cora had 
time to reason and reflect. She began 
recalling the last interview with her 
noble lower, and a pang filled her heart 
at the recollection of the impatience she 
had shown at his remonustrances, She 
wished that ahe had remained a little 
longer in Caloutta, so that they might 
have separated! as they ought to have 
done » if to confirm the warnings 
that her lower had uttered, she began to 
notioe there was littl talked about on 
the steamer, except the mutiny which 
was growing a rapidly and assuming 
such alarming proportions 
The delta of the Gangos is about two 
humired miles from the Hengal sea 
The Hooghly is considered by natives to 
be the true Ganges It wasup this nver | 
that the little steamer made ita way, but | 
a comparatively short distance, when the 
town of Chinsura was reached, and the 
captain notified the passengers that he 
should proceed no further, he having re 
ceived information «hich comvinoed him 
that It was not safe ty dose. Most of his 
re coincided with him and gtady 
turned back; but Cora, having sect her 
heart upon going to Cawnpoor, ver 
naturally determined to press forward, 
eapecially as her servant lufoomed her 


that there was ne ooeasion ty fear ~" | ime 
L 


at the tuwn mentioned, she disembark 

am! proceeded by railway te Achera, 
which at that time was the termination, 
and which waa something lew than one 
third of the way to Cawnpoor Here a 
carnage with two atrong Brngliah horses | 
had been sent by her friends, and they | 


were found awaiting their coming and 
ready to do Chet: utmost to transport her 
on her way to her destination, which «till 
lay several hundred niles to the north. | 
west, At this point the young lady 


observed something which she did not 
understand at the time, but which was 
made clear to her afterwards, Hitherto | 
she had been faithfully attended by five | 
servants, but upon starting in the cartilage i 
she found only two The others had dis | 
a ypoarod am! ashe never place Leyes typen 
cen mgain, «till whic felt tee particular 
alarm, ae the two bebawed well and had 
very little to may except te waoh other, i 
which being us their own language, of 
ooures, was ‘all Greek to her The 
principal servantand the one who seamed 
w be a diregtur over the other was 
Aywwak, a tall, tacture fellow, who was | 
never aon to amale ilies companion Was | 
a man very similar in department and 
looks, and whose name differed only by a | 
single letter, be being Known as Oywak, 
The Grst named bore aletéer from Hattie | 
te Gera, in which the bearer was com. | 
metied to ber full confidence. ! 

ln making the journey from Achera, 
both ef thee: men sat upon the outede, 
leaving Gora inatde, where she had an 
abundance of raum and where by raiming 
the slides at her aicle she wae enabled to. 
view the ever changing country or shut | 
herself owt from view cutirely. The two 
arvants meomed i bw as attentive as ahve 
could poumsibly desire. They were not 
intrustve mor obaequtous, but asemed t 
autieipate her every want. 

As they were journeying through quite | 
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forenoon shout expired, it struck 
Core that she attracted an unasual ahare 
of attention. The people came to the side 
of the and in, and when 
she and went inte the 


tected n and 
curtosity of the natives, by 
screen so much fp vogue fn 
syed breeze stole ene’ the rem, 
st etill it was oppressively warm 
sie sat fanning herself an she slow} 
aes the cool milk upon the stand be- 
side her: conscious an she did so, of a 
feeling of helpless loneliness “She had 
been now traveling a number of days, 
and had net seen the face of an Amert 
ean or Ruropean, and the only words be 
side her own that had come to hér care 
in English were the broken utterances 
of her yuule 
She font that it would be ines preamble 
rehef if she could indalge in an hour's 
chat with seme one in ber native tongue; 
but there seemed to be little prospect of 
such a consummation, and never Nia ahe 
long so much as now that the end of her 
journey might be close at hand. It 
coumed to her that Cawnpoor could not 
he far away, and that a day or two more 
mnet bring her aud dear Hattie together 
With this picture came that of him 
whom she had lef? behind, and who was 
at that moment speeding down the Ben 
! sea, many huadreds of miles awn 
hat would she not give for the sight 
of his manly, handsome Tace, and the 
sound of his cheery, musical veice! Ah! 
but te feel the pressure of that warm 
hand, and the PP sweet touch of the 
lips; it wae a memory #0 dear, indeed, 
that she closed her eyes and im 
for the moment, they were seatec 


te 


aide 


ined, | 


by side, upon the moonlit deck, as the | 


autilus skimmed along, with outepread 
wings, across the Southern Atlantic. A 
jut stuile illumined her face aa the 
vision grew upon her, when she was 
muddenly recalled to the disagreeable 
resent by the semnd of some one enter 
ing the apartment. Lavking up she 
saw, with some surprise and dls vleasure, 
that Agwak «tex! before her. tie made 


| alow salaam as she turned her head, 


but his duaky face, with ita long, black 
moustache, was as immobile and ox 
 spemamgrcage as ever, and she was at 
iberty to — all the specalation 
she choose, with littl prospect of hitting 
the truth, when he apologized for coming 
in, and added that must be ready to 
start ina very few minutes. 

“Wut why this haste?’ she asked, 
with some curiosity. “You tokd me 
when I came out t I had three or 
four hours to remain bere." 

“I did, my lady, but I saw not the 
great danger that is gathering around 


* What do you mean, Agwak ?"" 

al = war is raging between the 
English and the natives. My country 
men have crowned their king at Delhi, 
and the command has gone forth that 
all these of English blood in India must 
be slain.” 


“And they are obeying the oom 
mand’ asked Cora, with a blanched 
cheek 


Yea, many hundreds have already 
fallen; the commands have gone forth 


pall through the Mogul Empire, and it | 


has reached here.’ 

* And these people demand my life?’ 
asked! the girl, in the same quick, ner 
yous manner, 

The i 4 bowed. This waa coming 
to the polat a little mere abruptly than 
he preferred to do; but, since she had 
put the question so directly to him, there 
was scarvely any way of escaping the 
revelation, and it was made 

“And the only way of oseape is b 
xetting beyond their reach with 
spood : 

Agwah bowed again, 

“Shall we go forward or backward, 
Agwak?" 

That ia the question | would ask my 


)- 

* But it is one which | canayt anewar. 
Which offers the greatest safety ?"’ 

** Alas! theme ia Bo safe 
danger is on every baud, 
day when my lady lef} Calcutta for 
Cawupoor. here in war th b the 

wvinces of Delhi, Oude, and 

he distance betwten us and Uslouttia 
ie much greater (ban to Cawapeour,’’ 

* Thea we will on."* 

* Dut Nana han laid seige to Ube 
oity, and he will sean capture it.” 

Cora was meen y Way den Sm 
me amos slartling upon ex on 
did she realice the frightful 


| 
| 








5 
zs 
> 
t 
E 
[ 


: 
| 


4 
i 
| d 
7 
i 


if 


aH 
: i 
Hint 
itt 
ile 
alntit 


a 
2 
é 
Fe 


3 
i 
TH 
Agf 
258 
a" 
4 
ij; 
Se 


Ctra, despite ber fear and trembling. 
observed a puzzling thing, which did 
nent serve fn any way to lessen her alarm. 
Ogwak was missing aod she was now 
wider the charge of a single sepoy, the 
unty one left of the five, under whone 


As hoon as whe could gain the opporta 
rity, she inquired of Agwak as to what 
liad become of him. 

‘He bas deaerted me like the four 
others, who have forgotten their religion 
and turned from friends into enemies."’ 

“And how mitch longer will goa re 
main true?” was the mental question of 
the terrified girl. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ) 
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ENIGMA 

I am composed of 47 letters. 

My 43, 12, 14, 10, 4, 34, 24, BS, 5, in 
town in Maine. 

My 2, 2s, 20, 34,17, 7, 12, iso town in 
Massachunetts. 

My 1, 35, 24, 15, in a town in Vermont 

My 21, 27, 25,6, 11, 14, is @ town in 
New Hampshire. 

My vd, 5, 18, 81, 10, 34, 24, ine town 
in New York. 

My 24, ¥, 10, 4, 1%, 8 24, 10, in wo town 
in New Jersey. 

My 17, 34, 14, 21, 28, 31, is a town in 
Maryland. 

My 30, 2, 35, 20, 3, is @ town in Vir- 


@inia. 
roe oe SSO 88 26, is a town 
im North Caroli 


na. 
My 3, 86, 19, 88, 8, 87, 94, 98, is a town 
im South Carolina. 

My 4, 6, ¥, 12, 80, 35, 8, 5, 84, 85, 18, 
ja a town in Georgia. 

My 23, 16, ai, th, 17, 31, ia @ town in 
Alabam * 


a. 

My 11, 28, 94, 24, 19, is a town in Mis 
Minnipp. 

My ¥, 28, 5, 24, 86, 21, 16, is a town in 
Arkanaas. 

My 4, 80, 14,109, 4, 15, is a town in In 
diana. 

My 19, 2, 8, 6, 93, 24, 35, 37, in a town 
in Ohio. 

My i, #4, 35, 4, 15, 10, 6, is a county 
in macouri 

My 7, 2, %, 22, 36, 21, 90, 0, ina 
county in Llinois, 

My 3, 7, 35, 20, 4, is a county in Ken- 


tucky. 

My 3 11, 12, 18, 15, is a county in 
Tennessee. 

My @, 2, 25, 1, 36, 28, 22, 8, is a county 


um Michyan. 

My 1, 4, A U4, 12, BS, 31, is a county 
in Wisconsin, 

My whole is what everybody should 
do A. B. Puuinenr. 


RIDDLE. 
My Ist is in press, paper, and printer, 
My 2d is in weather, weeks,- and 


| winter, 





My fd iv im sadness, sorrow, and sin. 
My 4th in im pauses, paper, and pon, 
My Sth ts im roses, reeds, and rushes. 
My 6th is in clama, crowa, and clutches, 
My 7th in in whittle, wheat, and white. 
My S6h is in foes, folly, and tight. 
My ¥th in in hot, hunter, and house. 
My 10th, is in loafer, lemon, and louse. 
My Lith is én alley, almost, and ale. 
My 12th w im yellow, yes, and yale. 
My 18th is im older, oldest, ade. 
My 14th és im runner, rider, and rode. 
My 15th ie in cunning, curious, and 
onat. 
My 16th is im loser, lender, and last. 
a 17th w in wedding, widow, and 
le. 
. oe ie in knowing, knitting, and 
nife. 
My 10th is in eveming, editorial, and 
nd. 


ay Ge  & ete Sant, ent 


r 
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“BEYORD BARu” 
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ve him ap. This littic ome 

te poe; you loved ieee 
“(hed 's will be dome,” 
orwehkivg Liew 


“Tis bard to 
Was very 
That sow ‘tie hard to say 
And bow SMD palienee Le this 


For o'er your hearts come sharply all ihe while, 
Bad memories of his little winaing eye— 
Mise dawving love, bis pretty, baby emiic, 
The wever more may meet yuur yearning geese 


Me wee « dar! boy ; his cherub face, 

Hie bet: leg eyes | call to atnd. 
And «um@er pot that al! bis infant grace 

Had round your loving hearts so olusely twined 


We kaow, fond father, what your loss must be. 
Young, grieving mother, we ean feel 1 

Yet should we mourn for him who peacefully 
le sleeping newt ds eet your less bis gain? 


Oh, think how mach we all of es mast beer 
1 toll and grief, whe reach te manhowl’s 


yoare 
| What weight of sorrow might beve been hie 


shere . 
What wasting cares—how many bitter tears 


Hut now yoert je gate © eels pecure 
Prom ah tem Ae on ¥: Wich brow 
No clowd has fallen , innocent amd pure 
We i téd apd diet; nv bata eamreach Rin gow 
A Hite eaitt hab left yout efaeping arnft 
A little ange! epirtt dwells above, 
Aud eate from pain, from mortal life's alarme, 
|+ happy oeath Yur Fathers sheUerigg love 
———_ = ——rr me 


FACE TO FACE; 


SINMING FOR HBR SAKB! 


BY THE AUTNOK OF “‘GKMALD,”’ ‘TWICE 
wors,’’ eTe. 

[Thir serial was commenead in No 3, Vol. 4 
Hack numbers can be obtained from all news 
lealers throughout the United States, or direct 
from this office ) 

CHUAPTER XIII 
BALEKED. 
When Mr. Carthen found that his ex- 


ertions had ended in the capture of a) 


wr idiot lad, whom he would never 

ave cared to pursue, his feelings of dis- 
appointment and 
easily imagined, 

Tommy had a spade in one hand, and 


| aeemed equally annoyed on his part to | 


be disturbed in the midst of some occu- 
pation which, no doubt, stimulated his 
vacant mind and gave him a certain 
aatinfaction. 

Ile lowered at Mr. Carthen from under 
his overhanging browa, and 
unintelligibly to himself, 


the middle of the night?’ Mr. Carthen 
‘inquired of Lawrence. ‘I shouldn’t 
| consider it very safe to trust him.” 

** He is quite harmless, sir.” 

“Tl know that; but he might slip into 
the pool, or something."' 

‘*He ia generally trusted out by him- 
self, sir, and I never knew him come to 
any harm." 

** What has he got a spade for, I won- 
der?"' said Mr. Carthen, with a puzzled 
air. “The ground looks newly turned 
where you stand.” 

‘He's making himself a garden, sir, I 
dare aay."’ 

**Out here?” 

* He takes such queer notions into his 
head, at times, there is no accounting for 
them."’ 

Tommy seemed to watch this conversa- 
tion anxiously, scanning the face of each 
speaker and watching their gestures with 
a kind of eppeel, that was curious as well 
as incomprehensible. 

“Can't you make him understand to 
" home?’ Mr. Carthen said. ‘* Where 

ves he sleep at night?’ 

“In the lodge with the cows, sir.’ 

‘What, this bitter weather? Surely 
Mr. Lowe ought not to allow it’ 

‘He won't lie down anywhere else, 
air; they say he almost raves if he’s shut 
in.” 

Mr. Carthen looked at the lad com- 
passionately, a glance which Tommy 
returned defiantly, and hugged his spade 
closer as if he fancied there must be some 
intention of taking it from him. 

“Go home,"’ Mr. Carthen said, per- 
suasively. 

Tommy shook his head. 

“You'll catch cold.” 

Tommy shook his head again; this 
time more emphatically still. 

‘You had better leave him, sir,” 
Lawrence put in. ‘He's always per- 
foctly harmless if he is allowed to have 
his own way, and, no doubt, it is a habit 
of hia to roam about at night.” 

“It seems to me a very dangerous 
one,"’ said Mr. Carthen. 

“Tt might be foryou, with your pocket 
full; but. who would rob or molest poor 


ommy ? 
‘Well, I suppose not,"’ re Mr. 
loosening his hold of the lad’s 
sleeve. ‘‘And yet ove feels unwilling 
to leave him, too."’ 
*Omly, there's the poachers, sir, get- 
my farther and farther away."’ 
‘We've miasod them completely. | 








annoyance may be | 


muttered , 


“What can the lad be doing here in | 


POST. 


I should A stout wrench would 


do the work.’ 
“Give as your help a minute, Lane. 
The three together placed their backs 
ainst the door; it yielded suddenly, 
with a sharp creak, and they nearly fell 
into the ——_ by hee J themselves by 
hn . 
Orbe oes was black as midnight, of 
course; but LaWrenge Proceeded at once 
to strike slight. Batumeglancesuficed 
to show that the room was empty. 
Lawrence pointed forwand. 
* They sleep in there, sir."’ 
, Carthea lighted @ candle which 
stuod on the table, and walked across w 
the opposite duer which be threw wide 


pen. 

Old Mark wae ly 
rently, sleeping heavily. In another 
at the other corner, was Nat, snoring 
like a trouper who has gone to rest after 
a wtifl day's J 

Old Mark seemed to rouse a little as 
the light dashed across bis sealed eyelicis, 
but valy muttered something unintelligi- 
ble aul turned om the other side, As 
Nat, he never #9 mach as stirred. 

Mr. Carthea was fairly pussied. Le 
stuvped and examined the boots, which 
were kicking about at the bedside. They 
were wuddy cmough, but the mud was 
all dry, and there was no sign of any re- 
cent stain un their other clothes, 

At this minute, Mark Greysome turned 
again, and tw rouse ty a conscious 
ness of sumething peculair, and opened 
his eyes upow them wide and clear. 

‘*Well, what the—why, it is Mr. Car- 
thea, if I don’t declare!’ 

His tome and maaner were both so 
‘natural, that Mr, Carthen was entirely 
deceived, and, moreover, rather ashamed 

of his precipitancy. 

“ your pardon!’’ he aaid; ‘* but 
we all felt quite sure that you had been 
in the oui poaching."’ 

**In the wood, poaching ?’’ repeated 
| the old man, with assumed incredulity. 
| ** Who could tell you that?” 

** We fancied we saw you,’ 

** Nat?” 

** Well, father,”’ said bis son, springing 
up in bed, and rubbing his eyes; ‘‘what's 
up pow?” j 

** Make your bow, my boy; we've got 
company,"’ said old Mark, with a mal- 
cious grin. “If we'd a known, we'd 
have had things more comfortable. But, 
still, folks that come unawares must 


make up their minds to a crooked wel- 
come. he squire fancies be saw us in 
the wood."* 


‘*What for?’’ inquired Nat, as inno- 
cently as if he'd never beard of such a 
thing as poaching in all his life. 

UB. poaching, to be sure."’ 

‘*It must have been a fancy, then,’’ 
returned Nat. 

‘There's my boots,’’ said old Mark, 
pointing them out; ‘‘they wouldn't be 
very dry, I expect, if I'd only just come 


in, 
‘*Look in his bed, sir,’’ whispered 
Lawrence. 
Old Mark's ears were as keen as his 





eyes. He caught the whisper, and re- 
| sponded to it by flinging back the clothes, 
Then he li the itaelf, even the 


mattress, and smiled triumphantly. 
| ‘‘Now, Nat, it's your turn, since no- 
| thing else will satisfy this gentleman."’ 


**No, no,"’ said Mr. Carthen; ‘I am 
’ said 


| quite satiafied,’’ 

| “But Nat will be pleased, sir, 

| Mark, who, seeing that Mr. Carthen was 
ashamed of his position, was inclined to 

take revenge by increasing his discomti- 

| ture. ‘‘ Come, lad, nen you'll 
catch quite your death of Xe 

“Oh, pray don't,” exclaimed Mr. 
Carthen, in real distress. ‘‘ 1 can assure 
ou I don't require any further proof."’ 

** Perhaps Mr. Lawrence may ?"’ 

‘* Lawrence must be as much convinced 
of our mistake as I am."’ 

“Tle doesn't look so, 
| come to search anywhere he likes. 
not particular,”’ 

‘*] shall do as my master orders me,”’ 
replied Lawrence, sharply; for, though 
| baitied, he was not convinoed, 
| The two men eyed each other steadily. 
| Lawrence's glance expressed suspicion 
and distrust; old Mark's, detiance. 

“There, sir!’ be said, turning to Mr. 


But he’s wel- 
I'm 


| 
| 


from supp ; **you'rea gen- 
tleman, and you'd no more have thought 
of battering a poor man’s door in and 
disturbing him in the midst of his sleep, 
than | should have dreamt of doing the 
same by you, if you hadn't had evil ad- 
visers at your elbow. The worst fue toa 
poor man is another poar man who is set 
up a little above him. Perhaps you'll 
have the te send some one to 
mend my door towmerrow, sir? Wages 
aren't so high that I can afford to mend 
I never caused.” 





hen, 
disconcerted than he had ever felt ia all 
his life before. 
“I don't blame you, sir,’’ old Mark 
replied. ‘I've known you over since 











in bed, and, appe- | 


Carthen, and speaking in a voice hoarse | 





‘a what iweuld. The birds 
ing dete etd thes i wich. 
Zs chen tot them to the firs: 


Ooca- 
sional, when they was getting thin. And 
as far as that goes, Providence ace 


would 
that the poor wasn't ved of such 
ns ol wr when esealindia belong to 
the ve , 
“ bo you ever read your Bible, Mark?” 
inqui 


Mr. Carthen, gravely. 
Old Mark hesitated. 


scholar, a 
and working so bard on week days, that 


I want all my reat on Sunda: ” 
“I see,” interru Me. Casthen, 
| checking a smile. ‘‘I fancied shat you 
could net, Mark, or you would have 
known that in wy oJ birds you are 
as mych guilty of ft as if you took 
the watch from = ox the 
out of my purse. intention is always 
the same, remember."’ 
Old Mark pulled at his grigzled beard 
with an embarrassed air, 
‘Now, look here,’’ Mr. Carthen weat 


on; *‘I do say that it isa 
reat, tine of yours te be brought up 


in these evil ways; for whether 
or were not guilty to-night hardly sects 
the question, since you have certainly 
| been a poacher all your life. Let. him 
come with me—give me your word that 
you will not try to induce him to 
with you again—and I will promise 
an honest living for the rest of his life, 
and a name that his children will be 
»sroud of some of these days, when he 
| has lads of his own."’ 
| The old poacher looked a little melted, 
to do him justice, and Nat's eyes began to 
| fire, although he did not utter a word. 
| It was about a minute before Mark 
| and then he answered decidedly, but with 
| some signs of feeling. ‘You are 
| kind, sir, and I know you mean well by 
{us; but me and my son have been to- 
| gether ever since was a babe, and I 
couldn't part with him now.” 
| ‘*I'd trust bim here with you even at 
night, if I thought you'd keep your 
word.”’ 
‘*I wouldn't make no promises, sir ; 
| that would be the easiest way not to 
break them.”’ 
‘*Only that it is such a pity to let the 
| lad go to ruin like this.”’ 
| “He's all right," answered old Mark, 
| with a kind of defiance. ‘‘ We've always 
| kept together so far, and we shouldn't 
fancy any change."’ 


** Just as you like. I ean’t make you, 
of course. But some day, perhaps, you 
Gi actacnet ae 


will be sorry that you 
offer.’’ 


Mr. Carthen turned as he said this, and 
left the cottage with Lawrence. 

Old Mark jumped up Een and he and 
Nat took the boots y had worn that 
night from amongst the feathers of the 
bed, whither they had thrust them on 
entering, after chase. 
Another time he would have chuckled 
loudly at the way they had over-reached 
the keepers once n, but to-night he 
looked harrassed and depressed. 

‘*There, lad!’’ he said, to his son; ‘‘ you 
lie down, and get some rest, and never 
mind me. I think I shall light a pipe, 
and smoke a bit.”’ 


CHAPTER XIV. 
WAITING FOR THE VERDICT. 


Fortune favored poor little Milly, on 
the day she had settled to meet her lover. 
Mr. Lowe was called away, and as 
Tommy had gone to fetch the cows for 
milking, from a distant meadow, she was 
able to slip off unperoeived. 

Her heart was beating fast, as she went 
down the lane, and her eyes were very 
bright with eager anticipation. 

**T shall see him, at last,’’ she thought; 
‘‘and I am determined to know what 
| come between us. It’s no use his trying 

to put me off with all kinds of evasions, 
illy morse in her pretty little mou 
until it looked just a crimson thread, 
thought she was very resolute, when the 
| foolish child had hard work to keep from 
crying, all the while, 

t was so incomprehensible mw 
cruel, and she loved Herbert #0 ° 
Me, by: pee ong offended, after 

use would not promise to 
him some day, in spite of her father’s 
objections. 

“Only it was right,”’ sighed Milly; 
‘and he ht to like me all the better 
being dutif I should never want him 
to do anything that was wrong to please 
me ever 60 much.”’ 

Milly tripped on so fast, now, that her 
reverie was There was a 








ing light across old "s 
that caad de eaed Teak brightly ; 
amd, perhaps, she had stirred fire into 
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*loamer up the Ganges te Cawupour,end | “"llow far are we from Cawnpoor ?’ BYAMOWD PUEZLES “We can easily search by daylight, jon, which all your talking won't Aah che could not e down for 
she fet that there must have boon sume | she asked, when she had reaovered from air."” ter.”” the life of her, broke through Milly's 
gua! cause for the amptain » ami the shock caused by the last words of the 1. “Then see that it is done, Lawrence, * You may think what you like,"’ said | qui li 
epuy. A consonant. will you?” Mark, sullenly; ‘‘it can’t matter to me.’’| ‘‘ Ub, Nanny, he won't come!” 

‘* Soaroply two nights journey; we have A title, Mr. Carthen walked on briskly to old/| ‘Only, that I may as well give you| Nanny heard this perfectly, for she was 
come a long ways, pnt yy. Sweet. Mark's house after this. fair warning. I shall my eye upon only peeuina, tal ake turned her com- 
ocame pas poses through many vil. A cave “We had better be silent,”” he added you dor the kutusa, ond 1 "t fancy you pegitonat 27%0 on the girl 

but | kept out of the way A vowel, sometimes. presently, in a low voice. “We shall! will eaenpe quite so easy the next sent ‘for him thls morning, miss 
the places, aud have taken a 2 want to them. It is almost im-| time as you've done this. I should be | andI gave him your message, but he 
different route home, a0 as to Meet as Pope . ible they could have had time to ashamed to bring ap a great, strong lad op gs yl Kettles | at mag 
ble. I have N a , bed and hide their wet boots, if like son to lying and thieving. to come. ‘It will do no good, Nanny,’ 
avoided Kilaah, Orrah Mow, and Perboar, occamnty ate pehaaaa were really in wood.” wt never took a of straw that | he ‘and makes it worse for both to 
places through whigh we came, and have Pee ‘ Walking on tip-toe, and silent as the | didm't belong to me in all my ifs.” bear. Tell Milly so; and also tell her 
passed the sacred Ganges for the last Noe abd water. we, Mr. Carthen and his three staunch | ‘* Why, you take my master’s birds!’’ | that it is my prayer she may learn 
time, so that we are now on the western A . Coceess drew acne off fhask's cove, « Poaching isn't stealing—not as I | to hate r that! morn- 
bank on the same side with Cawnpour, consenams. Oe Sar rene, saan to cag Sys Fee game. Yocss oak ms ond t.’ Those was bie very 
and les than a hundred miles to the GRARADE Then Mr. Carthen whispered, ever so | I believe the birds that fly in the , and he looked so grave 
southeast. From here to there the road faintly : air, or the fishes that swim in sea, | when was any one might 

” My Qret is seem in every house. “ had better watch the = 

is clear. My second ie « kind of grain. Bcourby, you are just made for a few rich men to en- | have seen he meant it 

~_ ken Rave bowen © RSS corenns, My third fourth i ates other door; Lane must stand close under joy, who can get plenty of other Milly was wee uncontrollably now 
Agwak, and I shall leave all to you. — every | the window; Lawrence will go in with ane. No, they are seat as a Herbert's love Pad boon the con- 
know nothing of this country, nor of the “My whole a me. If we need help, we can call.” for the poor.” solation of ber life—the one that 
people. Do whatever you think best, whatmany cok. Haar. The men their caps respect- ma at att Oe, eee see’ Roep made the future so bright to = 
and consult ne wish of mune. CONUHDRUE. . oer tea T hate . Carthen, | And now it was taken from her 

“ Them let my lady be ; when “I suppose we shall find the door | mildly; “and [ have surely a right to a | sently she commanded herself sufficiently 
I knock at the door in s minates| Why are women like beets? locked. certain interest on the money out|/to say, “‘And he gave no reason, 
make no delay in coming forth and en- Answers to the above will be given| “I expect so, sir; but the door is old | in m _ Nanny ?” 
tering the carriage.”’ in No. 10.) and crazy, and the bolts not much better, “td have it all open and free, sir; “None, Miss Miily that 
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Milly glanced up at him shyly. After 
all, he wasn’t ‘so indifferent as he pre- 
temled to be, that was clear. She wiped 
her in a furtive way, and then said, 
“*T did not wish you to come here against 

our feelings, of course ; but after all that 
had taken between us"’—and here 
Milly's voice faltered in spite of herself— 
“I thought there might be something 
hich required explanation.” 

‘*No,"’ be said gravely; “I have no- 
thing explain." 

* Then, perhaps, it is a pity for me to 
detain you.” 

Milly tried to look dignified, but it 
was a miserable failure. ‘ little, bland, 
dimpled creature like Milly was meant 
for smiles, and even tears, may be, but 
not for dignity. Alas! she had not even 


sufficient to hide her feelings. Having 

told him he might go, she to cry | 
again weakly, and he stayed to find some | 
consolation Kor her if he could. 


“ My Milly,’’ he said, taking her | 
it in a brotherly kind | 
of way, * it is absolutely impossible that | 
we should ever be anything to each other 
. You must understand that, my 
poor obild; the cruelty, the shame was, 
ever to allow us td become attached to 
each other in the way we were. Your 
father will have a great sin to answer for 
at the last day, and he will carry an 
uneasy conscience with him to the grave. 
But it can't be helped now, unfortunately, 
and we must both of us try to forget the 
past as quickly as we can. You will 
marry some one else, dear Milly; and 
when this day comes, and I can feel that 
the horror of my confession will be gone, | 
then I will tell you the terrible secret | 
which I heard from your own father’s 
lips that night he discovered our meet- 
ing in the wood.” 

‘“‘And why not now?’ said Milly, 
courageously. “I can anything 
better than suspense.”’ 

‘*My dear Milly, if I were to tell you 
now, it would break your heart.’’ 

** Yours is not broken.”” 

“Well nigh, it is; you cannot tell how 
near. Look at me, Milly; have I the 
face of a happy man ?’’ 

** You are very white and worn,"’ she | 
answered, gently. | 

‘* Because I have suffered such tortures 
that not one hour since have I closed my 
eyes in sleep. I am aces cams you 
are a weak woman; | can fight through 
and live with the horror of your 
father’s ow overshadowing me al- 
ways like a curse. You would die os 

*“ Taat is very — to say.” 

‘i now it is, Milly; only I have so 
much hope, Milly, and at your age it 
should not be difficult to cast off a 
memory which only brings sorrow and 
pain ” 


“You forget that it was once my only 
** aaid Milly, plaintively. 

“ You will make newer and stronger 
ties, and then, and only then, I shall 
know some peace.” 

* You seem to think I am very fickle,”’ 
said Milly, resentfully. 

“T could almost wish you were; but 
assuredly, if I had been able to give you 
that character, even in my own mind, 
this trouble would have been lighter. 
Only that when you know a thing is 








right, I am nt you will try and 
o it.’’ 

“ And is it right to forget you, Her- 
bert ?”’ 

“Right and both."’ 


She shook her head dubioualy. 

* You see, | have known you so 
long, Herbert. I remember bow I 
to peep through for you as | 

ou came home from schvol, to see if you 
ad a bird's nest or a few primroses for 
me. You were the first who ever called 
me Milly, too, so that I cannot even 
hear my name without thinking of you.” 

‘*We were like brother sister in 
those days,” said Herbert, in an eager 
kind of way. 

“No,” she answered quite simply, 
“it didn’t feel like that somehow."’ 


“I theught you were to have gone | a fan for my own use, not for her's, and 


away for a time, Milly."’ 





“T thought so, too; but has | other.’ 


| very conceited, and yet impelled to such 


A 
“f 
4 
. 

| 


a to spiteful beauties. Bat, 
Clementina. Do you know, I have 
| a notion in my head?"’ 





our rival, if that is what you 


i is woo d ful, 1 mean, 
“1. ~ . ¥ Ama. It i quite clear where his affbc- 
; BY tidns Me.” 





y ; 
know—that I shall never, never marry | waa thi of the um the must 
now, and Repaiece your secret wil! re- | suffer.’ - 
main a secret, so as lam concerned, “You aré a good little soul, u 
uatil end ' | word, But, to tell the truth, » trial ot 

“*You will change your mind some of | this kind would do Clemeatina and 
theese days: | soften her character. Bheis so and 
‘N self dependest, that she wants to learn 
how to suffer, that she may be able to 
* Unless you were to disgrace  preee | pity the sufferings of others," 
im any way, and then—end thee | should = that would be such a terrible 





hate you. A . ap. humi for & proud woman.” 
urying his is bands, Herbert “All the more reason that Lady Cle- 
remained in sfient flection for several 


mentina Dacre should be made to un- 
minutes, At last he said: derstand that she has no power 

“ To show you how urgent the case is, | the power that a frank smile and a gre- 
Mitty, I ask you to believe that, know- { cious demeanor always confer.”’ 

ing my principles, I could even be ‘I do hope that you are mistaken, 
tempted to do what was wrong for the | Wilfred." 


sake of peace."’ | 

“Oh, no!’’ passionately; | tina’s pride is never to have a check, she 
‘*rather let me suffer.” will become unbearable.” 

** But you must not suffer, Milly." “You f * sald Lina, in « low 


“It te well to any that. [suppose you | vaice, and blushi fully, ‘‘that I 
fancy that I am like my father, and have | could never Cael de bantlnces that 


no heart.” made my sister's misery.”” 
“Old Naany will be frosen up-stairs, {| “Don't be so absurd, Lina. How can 
and with ber tool"’ said p it if Clementina chooses to take 


you hel 
erbert, anions to change the vabject.| fancy tothe man whom she knows to 


be attached to you? It isn't as if he had 
0 ee enenee aap yun ay eee” disguised his feelings at all; but I am 
5 y not?" 


ure it has bee uite plain all along 
** You could neveg live under the same : of 


which of the two he wanted. He has 
roof with your fasher afterwards."’ been just courteous to Clementina, that 


“Hold!” she said firmly, “I will not; is all. 
= , 3 **Onty that if she likes him——”’ 
“You are right, Milly; I ought not, “Why, then, she must get over it, as 
to tell " 8 many more have dove. I've got 
Here vlad Nanny came in, rab-{ an attachment at this minute, and a ve 


her henumbed, Soape ther, | serious « too, bat no one would thin 
looking blue w | it, would they?” 

“] should think you young folks tad | Lady Lina glanced up at her brother 
made {6 «gy. as the time you've been 6 see if he was jesting; but he looked 
about it,’ said, crossly. ‘‘I declare | as grave as a judge. 

I'm well-nigh frie, | am sure | den's | “Tt’s a fact, Li upon my honor; 
{ 
} 





know where my rheumatics will be to- | and it is a merciful thing that this per- 
morrow morning.” adn is , or I am afraid | should 
* Nowhere, hope, Naany,"’ said Her- | be certain to commit myself." 


bert. “You must have a cup of hot, ‘You say person. Isn't she a lady, 
strong tea, directly.”’ Wilfred ?”” 

** Yes,"’ said Nanny, in a discontented | ‘Not exactly,” 
tdne; “if you had to make two ounces; ‘May I ask who it is?’’ 
of tea go a whole week, I wonder how * Millicent Lowe. Onily, mind, this is 
strong you'd take it.’’ a secrot,’” 


“But, Wilfred, how is it you have 


He sli some money into her hand, 
acquainted with Millicent 


and uld Nanny brightened up suddenly. 

‘I'm sure you are very consic 
Master Herbert; and I'll put the kettle 
on this very minute, if you'll take a cup 
of tea with me. I always do say that 
there's nothing on a oold day like a good 
cup of tea.” 

But Herbert declined, and so did Milly. 
The latter had already stayed longer than 
she had intended, ond was growing nerv- 
ous lest her father should have returned, 
discovered her absence, and sent some | sight is the only love to be relied on ?”’ 
one in search of her, “And common sense teaches us the 

‘It is getting quite dark,’’ Herbert | contrary, Wilfred. How could you trust 
said, as he stood on the threshold; “ you | a person with your happiness of whom 
ought not certainly to go home alone; | you knew netting = 
ot yet ~ **But Millicent Lowe—or Milly, as I 

‘It would be so very wicked for you | find they cal] her—is the most charm 
to acoompany me,"’ said Milly, with a | little creature in the world, | do declare, 
certain malice. “Thank you all the|I wish she were only a squire’s daugh- 
same, | shall get on very well, and I am | ter, I'd enter the lists against that young 

afraid."’ Benson directly.’’ 


not the least 
“I will keep within hearing, so that; ‘‘Mr. Benson always appears to me 
rather superior for his class; and Milli- 


if ay wn should molest you, you would 
only cent is a sensible girl to limit her ambi- 


ave to call out.’’ 

‘*] don’t think you need trouble your- | tion to a safe rather than a 
self, I shall be perfectly safe."’ showy one."’ 

“I don't like to trust you, and if you ‘*T fancy, if I were she, I should be 
could lock on me as a brother,”’ said | inclined to aspire just as high as I 
Herbert, feeling that he must appear | could."’ 
‘‘And be miserable, if you happened 


become 
Lowe ?”’ 

**] ant not uainted with her, Lina, 
I have seen her in church, and met her 
occasionally in the lanes, when I have 
been strolling about with my gun; but I 
should hardly call that an acqual 
ship, should you ?”’ 

*T should y call it an attachment, 
either.”’ 

**Don't the poets say that love at first 


ntanoe- 





words, to attain the summit of your wishes, 
Poor little Milly burst out into a scorn- | Wilfred. Supposing, now, that Millicent 
ful laugh were your wife ?’’ 


“Well, what then ?’’ 


Oh, no!” she answered; ‘it wouldn’t 
‘Do you think she would be happy 


do at all. I might possibly mistake 
your intentions,"’ ‘“Why not?” he said, sharply. ‘I 
So saying, she tlew off down the lane | should do my best to make her so."’ 
as fast as she could; and, for a minute, ‘That I believe; but the consciousness 
if not for more, she felt as if Herbert's | of her inferiority of birth would be a 
wish were certainly realized, and she | daily trouble to her. She would not dare 
hated him with all her heart. to associate with her own friends, or even 
care to do so, for your sake; and yet she 
would tind no welcome amongst ours. 
Altogether, the poor girl would be in a 
false position, and, im spite of all your 
Lady Lina could not anderstand how | kindness, would suffer terribly. Besides, 
it was that her sister grew > day | Wilfred, could you be sure that you 
more cold and unapproach: . She! would never make comparisons between 
taxed her brains to find ont ff she could | her and those of your own world, and be 
have offended her in any way, but was | tempted at last to regret having taken 
obliged to confess, at last, that it was | her out of her proper place, 
im ible. her to one she was not fitted to fill?’ 
nd yet Lady Clementina was o bitter; ‘‘That is where we disagree, Lina. | 
and severe, 80 evidently estranged from | consider that Milly Lowe would adorn 
Lina, that it was only natural to i any — however high.’’ 
that there must be some cause. Wilfred ‘You have never seen her in any but 
was the first to give her a hint of the | her own. 





CHAPTER XV. 
APPLYING THE TORCH, 


possible reason; and the bare suspicion ‘*True; but what difference does that 
was so painful to Lady Lima, that she | make ?’’ 
wished she could have been kept in ig- ‘*& great deal.’’ 


‘‘As | am not going t marry Milly,”’ 
said the young viscount, with @ liste 


norance. 
One day, Wilfred happened to stroll 
i sigh, ‘‘I don’t see the use of this dis 


into the morning room; and, Gnding 


Lina alone, he began: cussion.”’ 
“What is the matter with Clemen- ‘*We are merely her name to 
tina?’’ be said; ‘‘she always was as | illustrate ourargament, Wilfred. | never 


stiff as buckram, but now she gete stiffer | recognized the possibility of such a mar- 


and stiffer. Have you and had 4/| riage in your case."’ 
quarrel ?’’ Way po yb had my choice unly be- 
“Oh, no!’’ exclaimed Lina, “how | tween y Blanebe Hazeldean and her 


sister, and Millicent Lowe, which would 
you rather see me take ?”’ 
** Millicent Lowe.’ 
‘* Bravo, Lina! Now I see that you 
ay have my true happiness at 
rt {”’ 


could | quarrel with my own sister ?"’ 
‘The ladies Blanche and Mary Hazel- 
dean fight like cat and dog—at least so 


peo y. 
**T should think people must be wrong, 
then, Wilfred; it seems so unnatural.”’ 
“1 fancy they are correct in this in- ‘‘Only that there ia no 
sta anyhow. When I was dancing | such a thing, of course,’ 
with Lad Blanche once, and she broke | quickly. 
her fan, Lady Mary positively refused ** None whatever.’’ 
to lend her hers, and that, too, in very Searcely had Wilfred finished speak- 
plain terms."’ ing, before the door opened, and Lad 
“How very dreadful! How unseem- | Clementina, cold and stately, came glic- 
ly!’ said Lina, really shocked. ‘ But I | ing into the room. 
think ou must have made some mis ing her brother and sister her, 
take, Wilfred."’ and ng that they broke their 
“I don’t see how I could. Lady | conversation dissatiy cho og Lad 
Blanche sent me tw ask for it, and when | Clementina turned very — sal 
I preferred my petition, Lady Mary said, | in a stitled voice : 
scornfully, ‘Tell Blanche that I brought | ‘‘ You were talking about me."’ 
a was so strictly truthful, 
that feeling that she could only con- 


nestion of 
Lina, 


that she had better send home for an- 


Could there be any mistake | tradict the assertion conditionally, made 
‘s no | about that ?”’ her keep silence. She colored faintly, 
** None whatever. and bent over her embroidery. It was 


But what did Lady 
ag Wilfred who answered her. 

**No,"’ he said, ‘‘we were not speak- 
— = remarked, ing of you, then.’’ 

w ‘But you have been."’ 

“T bel we have.”’ 

‘*What were you saying ?’’ 

Never in all her life Lady Clemen- 
tina looked so . Her eyes were 
viscount, | literally flashing; thin lips curied 
moustache. ‘‘I am | scornfully; her clear cheek flushed 

crimson. She from one to an 
other like an outraged queen. 
ation iets —" Souunie 
» too wo 
“ That Clementina likes Carthen.’’ ee 
“Ob, Wilfred! Pray, don’t aay that!"’ | may he 
xclaimed Liss, in a tome of infinite die | 


‘There is no fear of her becoming | 





piled Lady Lin Blushing @rinely, TE 


“I saw you leave the library,” 
“Perhaps you our couverss. | 
tion?” 


“I am pot in the habit of playing | 
eavesdropper.”’ 
|) should hape not,” replied Wilfred. 
carelessly; ‘the penalty is so unpleas. 
ant.” 


“T don't know what the penalty is.” | 
|. “Indeed! I thought we were all 
taught im our childhood that lateners | 
never heard any guod of themaelves.” 
ana" flatter myself that my —— 
feelings a8 & gentlewoman wou 
have made this fact quite clear, without | 


; 
| 
| 


TRE SAPPY RDAY RY ENING Pos, 





ee ee ee 


A Cut.p ov tam Bua.—A harbor buay. 
Tus rae avv tee Lose C.aseee.— 
Laborers aad scholars. 


Crev. Inte.aesres:—I on | 
the Stock Exchange ls gene ‘ figu- 
rative.’’ 


| 


Hawny Cray described a mule as “an | 
animal that has ae pride of ancestry and | 


+9 no hope of posterity.’’ 
“I ite dear } b. .-0 you talk i} A TRMPRRANCE samed Tinid 
&® parrot which has certain net | ba sued a! vietualler for addrvas | 


phrases, and aire them u all occa | 
| gions, Children are children all the | 
| work! over, and Lady Clementina, left to 

herself, would be just as mischievous as 


Jones or Martha Brown. Later in 


| you'll never persuade me that a child In | 
short frocks never neads correction, and 
learns al! that ia required of a gentle | 
| woman by instinct only.” 
| “ You may believe just what you like.” 
“Many thaoks for eas most gracious 
pene replied Wilfred, with acer. | 
. “Tam only sorry not to 
be able to agree with one whose talents | 
L admire so extremely.” 
“You begin by my secret | 
j feelings in order to flatter Lina's vanity 
and you end by jneu cannot 
say that T am ou ; one would be 
the natural sequence of the other. If | 
had chosen to speak of all I ave, I ex. | 
pect I might have altered your position 
at home what.*” id 


“Oh, bave you notheed it, then?” ip. | 
quired Wiltred, » 
Lady Clementina was proudly silent. 
“You mean my mont to MIU 
cent Lowe, of course?" Wilfted went on. 
“1 was just telling Lina all about it. | 
Now, don't you agree with me that she | 
is really charming >” 
“1 am surprised that Lina should | 
cee te encourage you in such a per 
it we 


M wn 
“ She k it ip harmless,” 
«Now, perhage. 
“Why the Kir is engaged, and will be 


pea sh to Bensgn’'s son, pv the | 
in.” 

“She wae engaged, you mean,” 

** In it over, then 7 

Wilfred tried to speak coolly, but his | 
voice betrayed him, 

A faint, cruel anile just 1 across | 
Lady Clementine’ s lips, was mm | 

And never Nkaly to be rehewad.”” | 

* Are you sure ?* 

Tam," she said. ‘ But what can it 
signify to you? Even if you could marr 
her, Millicent Lowe would net even loo 
at you. She has sworn, I bear, to be 
constant to Herbert Benson until she is 
laid in her grave.”’ 

Lady yy ey te apoken, sailed 











out and, as wed for a secon.! 
in hae there coke teak shadow in 
her fine ayes, 


“T have applied the torch," she said 
to herself, Wher ; ‘there is no fear 
now bat the wit burn, Wilfred him, 
self shall ayenge me on himeelf for the 
cruel humiliation he has put me to in 
boasting of my love to Lina. As for 
her—well, I do not think she will marry 
Mr. Carthen.”’ 
(TO BE CONTINURD. ) 
ol - -_-_ 


SMOTHERING WITH SWEETS. 


ing « letter to him as Mr. Toddy. 
Mepicat Fact.—The more a woman's 
waist ie like an hourglass, the 
quicker the sands of her life run out. 
A raren innocently asks “if there is 


Sarah 
“Aud I hope T am not. If Clemep-! life education and care will tell, but any harm in altting in the lape(a) of 


re 


Charles thinks it do on 
the bind of : apart These 
stenteen to twenty-five are extra - 
ardous, | 


A roaty-pat hasbaml, on whom the 


memory of the honeymoon already seeme | 
te have nen nt Say waats t know | 
why his wife in ammall ple, Do you 
give Rup? Ana.—** Hecaase,” says the 
unfeeling wretch, “ahe te now @ ills 
tare.”’ 

“Warne lononance is Brim, etc.” — 
Frugal Noasewife (has ata ).=— 
“Oh, Mr. Stickings, I see the 
papers that the price of meut ban fal 
two cents a pound. I think you ought 
to make some reduction in your charges" 

Butdher.—"‘Wery sorry, mum, but 
we \iow't take jn no dally papers, mum!” 

“Daring the difference between ex- 

perimental philosophy and natural philo- 
wophy, sald a schoolmaster to une of his 
pupils. 
f Experimental philosophy,” reptied | 
the pa “is aeking you to give us a} 
half-holiday; and natural philosophy is | 
your saying, ‘Don't you wish you may | 
peti?” 

Svea Deriven,—Atarallway station | 
an old Lady sald to a very pompoustook 
ing gentioman who wae talking about | 
steam conmmiifiieation, ‘Pray, sir, what | 
is oteom 2"! 

“Hteam, ma'ant, ta, ah!—steam is, ah! 
ali! steam ja steam!’ 

“Dhmew that chap coulda't tell ye,’ 
said a rough-looking fellow standing by. 
* But steam fx & bucket of water ina 
tremendous perepiration. 

THE ways Of Women are past finding 
out. Tt js aaid that the ladies of a town 
in’ Capneécticut have a fashion of tying 
up their ta fingers when young gen 
tlomen are expected to call, and when 
they very naturally aak the cause they | 
blnghingly témark : 

“*T burnt them 
morning."’ 

The result is that several young yen- 
tlemen have burned their fingers believing | 
the story. 

Kissino.—A gentleman wrote 
** Man sourn to kiss amoung themselves, | 

Aud scaree would kias a brother; 

But women want to kiss eo bad, 

They kies and kins each other,’ 

Whereupon, a lady penciled this re- 
ply, aad left it for the fool's instruction: 
** Men do not kiss among themselves, 

And it’s well that they refrain; 

The bitter dose would vex them so, 

They would never kins again. 





broiling steak this | 





Heliogabalus, the Roman Emperor, 
was weary of bei but the obedient 
functionary of tho Penatn he wished to 
rule, and to have that power which the 
Senate claimed as ite own, He kept his 
ambitious desires to himself, however, 





* As sometimes on poor woman's lip 
Ts applied this nausoous lotion, 
| We hare to kiss among ourselves, 


As a counteracting potion,” 


Hany on THe Dentiet.—A dentiat | 
writes the following story 





and showed the Senators a contented and 
submissive face. Une day he invited 
them to a splendid feast at his villa; he 
placed before them the most costly meats 
and the choicest wines. They were 
sitting around this luxurious table, some- 
what excited by drink, when the Em- 
peror rose and eaid, with a peculiar 
amile: ‘1 must go now to prepare for 
you an ble a and practical 
| Joke, which you wil 

merit of originality.’’ 
and the tipsey Senateve did not observe 
that the doors were locked and bolted 


and sing merrily; suddenly a glam door 
in the ceiling was opened, and the voice 
of Heliogabalus was heard saying; 


“You were never satisfied with your 
power and glory, you were always as- 
piri after new laurelw; this noble 
thirst shall now be satisfied.” A tor- 
rent of laurel wreaths and branches 
now fell apon the Senators. At first they 
langhed and enatched jestingly at the 
flying laurels. The moet exquisite lower 
were now added, and there seemed to be 
no end to the pelting storm. They oried 
out, ' Ene enough,'’ in vain; the 
wreaths and uete still poured upon 
them in unceasing streams ; the floor was 
literally a bed of roses. At last terror 
took possession of them ; they wished i. 
escape, and rushed to the doors, but they 
were immovable. Through the sea of 





they were in the second story, and below 


they saw the Roman legions with their | 


| sharp weapons pointed in the air. Flight 

was hnpoasible ; they pleaded wildly for 
merey, but the inexorable stream of 
flowers continued to flow. Higher and 


could no myer eveu plead for pity; they 
wore literally buried in laurels. At laat 





| rosea, of which not even a fragrant leaf 


| wae stirred by a passing breeze. [elio- 

balus had not murdered his Senatom ; 
¢ had suffocated them with sweets, that 

was all. | 


—_-_—_ <—- 

Casa Lewteapor Carpit.—People who | 

buy for cash always buy cheaper than 
those who buy on outs They buy 
also more closely, and select more care- 
| fully... Purchases which are paid for | 
| when they are made are limited mure 
exactly to the purchaser's wants. There 
in ing like having w oount the 
mey out, when the article is bought, 





7 


business i 
know just where they stand | 
; Consequently | 
" 





confess haa the | 
He left the room, 


from without. They continue to drink | 





higher rose the walls around them; thoy | 


nothing was to be seen but a vast bed of j 


“A fellow came to me the other day, 
Wanting to bave some cavities in his teeth 
H filled up. L examined them carefully, | 
j and told him that | did not see any cavi- | 
| ties; but I must needs look again, for he | 
| 





was contident that there wore several, | 
But I again told hum that L could tind | 
none, and he went away. A week or two | 
} after [ met him, and asked him about 
those teeth. 

"Oh, said he, ‘ what'shis name over 
here filled them for me; he found four 
I kim w 


holes— pretty lange Ones, tov, 
they were re.’ 
**Ah,’ said I, ' 1 looked very care- 
| fully, and did not see any.’ 

‘*Well,’ wae the reply, ‘he didn't 
find ‘em till after he'd drilled a spell! ' 


DR. RADWAY'S 
Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 


THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


ros THs CwRS OF ALL 
OURONTU DISEASES, SCROFULA, 
ULA ERS, CHKRUNIO KHEUMATIHRM, 
ERYSIPELAS, KIDNEY, HLADDER, 
AND LIVER OUOMPLAINTS, 








flowers, which already reached their ey 
knees, they led to the window, bet | DYSPEPSIA, AF FRCTIONS OF 


TME LUNGS AND THHUAT 
PURIFIES THE BLOOD, 
KASATURING BMEALTH 


AWD VIGOK: CLEAK SKIN 
AND BEAUTIFUL COMPLEKION 


SHkCURED TO ALL 
Sold by Draggiste Price 61 per bottle 


DR. RADWAY'S 


Perfect Purgative Pills. 


Perfectly tasteless, siegantiy coated, for the 
evureof alld dere of the h, liver, bowels 
Bidaeys, biedder, nervour diseases, headache, 
cunmslipation, eostiveness indigestivn, Jyrpepéls. 
Dilivesness, Lilious fever, inflamation of the 
bowels, piles, and all derangements of the ia 
ternal viscerm. Warranted effect & positive 





Price Meentea bos Sold by Draggists 


DE. BABWAY & ©8., 88 Warren &., 
oolpur aw Youn 


+) Maeut'@ Oo, Om 
ra 


| sare tevitory ot onen, DURTIM, GILMAN & OU, Mamtend, 


ApVeEnearry The chief misery of « 
sulden wigipriuhe ts net theirat 1? 
but they 
different ways it @biah, I> - 
the various a reine ae blaster, 
and of the multifarious p@tate whefe we 
are crushed. An unexpected piece of 
ors Sutune bring» aleo after it « train 
‘ ightful surprises. P has 
been called the * toushstane of 
nheas."’ Advernity, from our chi 
we are taught to expect, and lessons of 
endurance, fortitude and consolation are 
poured upon us in a thousaad forma, aad 
af almost every stage of our existence. 


D [SEMENTy 


RATES GF ADVERTISING. 

A Itmited namber of suitabte advertise 
ments will be inserted at the following 
rates: On the Third page, after reading 
matter, Meventy five cents a line; an 
Reventh page, Fifty cants « line, agate 
measurement. Caah tbe paid in actvance. 





LADIEN) By vending me ton (10) conte, I 
wit! peed poe & cut paper pattern of the latest 
style of ereqen, Jackal, weist, ore pattern of aay. 
thing for lmfies wear Send stamp for Hyatt 
Ladter? Feshion Journal (sent free.) Address 
(Qeones W. Mrarr, 87 Bast Fuericenth ot, Now 
Vora ny. jatyn om 
A Rowan, coaree shin on the ace js 
but pleasing to look upon, eepesieliy a9 wih 
ladies using Mademe de Rosse's Anthen the 
camreeat shin cap be made to glow with freehness 
aad beaaty Alitheo i the galy harmless pre. 
peration fm Gee. Price, B0 canes." Miller Brod, 
118 Maiden Lane, N 


$52 $20 wiz" ERT 


O}., Portland, Maine 


$72 tACH ween. Aqente wanted) pad 
M 


tiewlare free, J. Worth & Ue. a. 
v. vem 


e 
Rifles, Shot Guns, Revolvers 
ofevery kind Send stamp for Uigstr r 
1 tu reat Western uee Won 
Pitecbursh. Pa. Wousis, 
CENTS WANTED every whare.-Cur Ne 
A Combination Tool Can Opeeer, Kat 
and Scteeore Sharpener Chimeseatter and a 
dtwer Sample " mall sete Phite. Neventy 
‘panklin street, waneen) 
Jan J 


GENTS WANTED. Men of Women 

o4 & week of $100 forfetted, Valuable 

samples free Address FM. Reed, = “., 
New York ‘. 


P AGENTS WANTED. Sampler sont 
500 iree by mail Tae new art 


oe le. 
able ae four M. WHITE, Newark, x9 


SLM MANTELS 


ESTABLIOQUED 1858. 
Of the latest and most beagtiful be my pes and 
all other Slate work on hand of made lo order, 
Factory and Malear-ume, Neo. ite ev. 


w HAUN MIL 
HladelpRia, Pe. 


Juneld 26 





H . . : 
| Arch street, Philadelphia meh bat 


20th THOUSAND IN PRESS, 


GENTS WANTED bor the new book, 
(FR ANT ADVENTURES OF 


Kit Carson 
Rien vias tatts 


‘The on) 
Wren, Thar rent 
Pliched MN enntatee Ful 


migmse Re fie Sena 


hee ef 
ins Muscat trstat ee Rota neritcs “Whoedae 






GROVER & BAKER'S 
IMPROVED LOCK~STITCH 
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SEWING MACHINES. 
SIMPLE, DURABLE, KEIABLE, 
LIGHT KUNNING, and 
FASILY OPERATED, 


SALPSKOOMS 
Te HKOADWAY. New York 
TWCHPSTNUT ST Philadeiphta fet at 


Wt". Heliatie Agente ts sell ler A 
w 


‘hee # letest end most veluabie 


Work, eutitio! Dr (Rasea Pama PAysscran, 
Parrter, Heehceper and Second Receipt Book, 

giving in plain Ganeene the caute syinptome, 
Bnd Lree! ment of diseases of persons, bores ead 
cattle, Instruction in training horses bee kee 

ing, ete with avery large numberof Entirely 
New Mecetpts of grea! value | he peuple. In 
feet, the Peupic « Bova Selle al aight. Needed 
in every householl Literal terme and eaclusive 


ferrifery given to agente Sample coptes sent 
on —— {retail price @ Por termes address 
Crags eriian wut Tulede. (hie au 


AGENTS WANTED FOR 


Prt FOWLER GREA? WORK 


Ow Manhood w o eae 
reletens Leve. its Loews, Power, ote. 
Aqeate are selling from 35 to 85 copies « day, 
Send for specimen pages aad terms lo Agents, 
and see why || sells faster than aay other x. 
Address ATIONAL PUBLIS 
Philadelphia, Pa. 











and ean be for cash; at all 
events oald be limited to what 
ean be for in cash. How much of 
antiety, how many hours, how 
many boars barnings, ppoin 
regrets would avoided if this 
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GOODRICH’S sures HEMMERS 


Consisting of Pour Widths neds Drom Binder. tent by Mail oe hieceipt of Price, 


Fes Gate ty af Herein 8 peat 206 State Street, CHICAGO, ILL. 
[aren ene tw ars 4 C. GOODRICH, {oa atom Sc Piet aver rena. PA 
Zmwventer af The Gweodrieh Tuck Marher. 
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oer ectrety t- oak | 
rp eel, im order te 


ould! be 


Otten uce, wAdreceed to 
ah en bona v Evamtee Puer | 


Quite a tide of heme emigration has 
eet in for the past few days, not so mach 


ww See ew 
ounsedered @ thw 


ene 
Feaice 


doe to any settled change in the weather, | 
as to the fact that the schevls will soon 
commence their fall terme Anzlous 


matumas, who have been rmeticaiing 
with help little Gooks, are very busy pre 
par litte seudente [up the ootpiny 
pene —y overlonking sardrobea, eta 

To such we think it may pet prove mm 
aceeptableder us to deecnibe a matt whieh 
we saw made up for a demuselie of 
twelve of fourteen summers, and which, , 
from its simplicity, will weare sure com 
mend tte If 

1h was compoerd of two shades of 
brown poplin, The umderskirt was of | 
the darkest shade, which was ale atriped | 
with hair lines of black, se fine as to re 
semble shading at a distance. The Wrre 
back breadthe were laid in kilt pleaté uf 
an inch anda balf jo width, allowed to 

lowe al the bettom, The front 

widihe were trimmed Wo the depth «f the 
eighth of a yard, with « pleating of 
the aieth cut bias, aleve were two 
tome pute headed by « fold The over 
skirt was of the simplest apron fern, 
—— ef three pieces, the side 
widths sloping up until they met the belt 
in a rounded curve © Apron was = 
the ht, plain brown, and edged with 
two Mente « folds of the dark, ctsign’ 
material, The waist was a basque, plain 
and Ming balf-tigh tly, corded arvand the | 
edge with the striped brown, and trimmed! 
with the folds to correspond with those 
of the overshirt A reend, danding | 
collar, sloping easily off inte revere at the 
bust finished the neck. Inside was placed 
a pleated ruff of tine linen, and the same 
at the wrists Mack leather or groa 
grain belt with jet buckle was worn with 
it, with a plain, prettily shaped bleek 


wilh Fy me or aumonniore at the right 


} 


side for handkerchief, pencils, ete © 
have seklom seen a more simple and 

ypropriate garb for a schoo! girl Hat 
re dark brown «traw, with wide rim, 
turned up slightly on the left aude, and 


trimme! with a black = grain rtbbem 
and cluster of autumn leaves 

Im our last gossip we gave a general 
outline of the styles likely to prevail in 
hate and bonnets for autamn aml winter 
wear, Many of the New York houses are 
now sending out their cards for ~ “erie 
which will lake place very shortly 

They will be arurunlly brilliant, it te 
sald this wagon, vwing to the gay cvior 
which will predominate in flowers, trim 
ming, et 

There is quite a discussion going on, it 
ie sail, among the potentates who away 
the realme of fashion, as to whether the 
very popular ruff, or fraise, shall or shall 
not be omitted in the new costumes 
Those who number many of the long 
aod slender Uhroated, among their far 
Palrvwerers, vole decidedly im ite favor, 
while those whoa pleasure it is te adorn 
and beautify forme where a lem 
be mt about the shoulders hides in 
swelling waves the short white throat, 
vote it duwn, and are antious to re 
eatabliah the reign of plain throat band. 
armel round emall collars, We suppose it 
will end, as such matters usually im ina 


COM promi ise 
Among Wn ported suits, we naw a most 
elaborately wreaght walking costume, 


af the pal st shade of ashen gray, em 
Proidered in the long India etfteh in 
two shades of green, the darkeet Wotmy 
@ryrtic tun, the lightest a dant Nik 
Git) The pattiorn was heavy diaanook 
leaves, connected by a running vige. 
This suit was not made up, bul wo Were 
showna pattern plate which accom pan! 
tt 2 wee in twe ewkirts, with a ball 
leone, howbele Liremetocd macayue, atacl bea, 
open sleeves to be worn over tight ones 
Among silk costames we must motte 
ove which we saw tn the troussead of a 
wealthy New York late le me ty 
awtusn, aml even winter wear, and bu 
a reception oF It was of 
the phade of blue known te us in other 


eatriage «lpos. 


aye as HiArATINeG amd was trimmed 
with satin of a shade baghs' 1, embroidened 
in dark blue tant at finely cut blue 
towel bawele lhe ate proper Was very 
long, made en trattige T mbicvualal aay at 
least seventy inches frgan waist te her 


It had two dange poufe Just below th 
waist, these were met by a foun 
below which wae another a litic wide: 
while (h@ one at the bottom was full) 4 
half yarddm depth. These three gradu 
ated flouncos were plaged upon the Circe | 
back “whitha, and Were pat oy in wile 
bos pleste and trimmed around the bot 
tom with bands of the satin graiuate: 
in width to suit the flounces; and niost 
claberatel ma patt« rh «of 
fusgh uw, lens in dark blue tw iat avid 
studded with the biue steel beads. The 
fuechia leaves were merely outlined in 
the silk and thic a with the 
beads. On cach of the fromt width 
waea band of the satin laid on in the 
form of a sash—eleven and a half inches 
at the ladiwn, wagrows lw wir al the 
watte—diterally covered with emlenidery 
and beating The front width bad three 
narrow flounoes at the bettam, edged 
with the aadin and wrought tm seallops, 
buttonbole stitched with the dark blue 
twist The overskirt was an apron 
slashed open at the skles, where it crossed 
the Gat sash pioors terminati under 
the basque tabe in a long pleated sash of 
the silk, lined with satin and embrot 
dered tu clusters on each end 

The nowelty of this sash consisted in 
ite peculiar form of draping and the fin 
tehing of the ends, which were done in 
large scallops, buttonhole-stitecbed very 
heavily ; the sash was tied in a loose knot 
Just directly ander the basyue, then half 
way down the back again in a pleated 


knot. The we was of the ' cuirans 
shape, and with a vest of the austin, 
heavily embromlered. The back and 


down the outer seam of the sleeve was 
Wrought. The sleeve had a loose 
ovat, with lange satin peffe at the 
sheukter and end reverse at the 
wrist. A round standing coflar, wrought 
amd edged with buttonhole 
finished the nock. Inside of it 


THE 


gos tarnieho=t 
The eof bowers are ob od te beer, 
The fece of the biwe hee 


von 
Peat there lingers (he noes 
lt se eenehior \eughe the howe 4ey 
Por Bade, wy browo-aped, | love ree 
Awl )ow ore my Pemmer for 47° 


le ehed wet by et tobu! geee 
St: 


Tie not @ ith the glamor of passion 
Tit aot ee wpa Ke! 7 . 
That Fadie my ae Si ore you- 
Met tree art of Moot ‘ 
And Ul) love yoo theegh of) the rem rantigh | 
Shoald deepen to dartneee and Gread 
I'l) lowe ve Uncmagh ott the bet bt poses 
That jewel lifes summer be ! 
Ip 11 thee that foe love he, my Fweetert* 
Teen bine we ant to me bow, 
Am! creep io my heart all the elveer, ‘ 
Away from earth's badness on’ e- 
11) qwerd pom ef fondly end eafety 
Drom o!l (hel @aeld shadew ef part, 
For oot even death, () my precious 
(ee tear pow awey from my heart’ 
—_— _—| — 


HEPSEY HARROW'S RETICULE. 


BY W. 1. JONRe 
After mother had gowe & bed I went 
up stairs and brought dewn my writing. | 
desk ‘There were some shects of paper 
aud some delicate envelopes, which had 
heen for months etered within, and a ab 
ver pen and pew handle, which had bren 
a birthday present in my school daya | 
I took U out, iol the ink-botUle 
alex The ink was thick, for we did not 
write much, either of us, and T bapught | 
the vinegar cruet from the closet aud | 
thinned it to my liking. Then T sat down 
and looked at the payer. Then I went, 
to the stairs and listened to see if mo 
ther was fot coming, Then | actually 
scated myself, squared my elbows, and | 
beyan to write This inwhat wrote: | 
Dest Mise Mannow —!l emacoward. Not 
1 bepe tn one sense, bat cortainiy ae regards 
on) Voraypear ! bate loved pou ot, L@oeld | 
pe mere have dared (to say to than | would had 
you been « queen Perhaps beonuse | de novi 
cherish a hepe that yee ithe me 
To morrow you aod Laitil ride together To | 


merree | bad made ep my mind to try my fate, 
bat TL anow TL ehall not dare to speak, eo I write 


I wit! give you thie letter toread at home = If! 
the anewer Ne," tt wilt be easter for both 
efua Will you try end thiek enough of mete. 


he my wife one dag? j 
I love you better than my life and I etlide all | 
1 cam (oe make life happy for you, Withe little | 
hope To can make my way in the world as 
other men do | am roung and arene. 8 not | 
utterly ignorant If | am te have that bope 
give me some eian-—-@ive me «line, your name 


only, anything to shew me what you meas. If 
Tam to he miserable well then mate me no an 
ewer Silence shall mean “ne” Leeuld sot 


hear te eee you of apoek to pou after that, 
Amon Onala 

I sealed! this note in the daintiest en 
velope I possessed, and wrote MTepay 
Harrow's name on the back, and pid it 
in the desk fram mother's eyes sharp 
eyes, that looked afler me anxiously as | 
1 drove away with old Dobbin the fol 
lowing evening 

It was a pleasant drive, and a merry | 
dance and supper, and as time went on 
I felt glad that | had written the letter, 
For LT could net have said what it said 
for me. Tt was at that moment when 
we were driving homeward that | mns« 
tered courage to ask for the littl reti 
cule whieh she carried, as the other girls 
did, with a brush and seme flowers in it, 
for they had to towoh up the curls and 
braids after the windy ride before the 
danoe 

“Why do you want it?’ abe asked 

“To put something in it which you 
must net look at till you reach home,"’ 
1 maid 

"Vou arouse 





my curiosity,’’ she an 


awered “T shall look the inatant | 
havea — - 
And as she spoke To had dropped the 


letter and ana sped the clasp 

Not a word more could T «peak, but 
at the dow Ltred for the fret time to 
kiss her Her lips eluded mine, and I 
dared not to repeat the attempt 

1 «lrowe home aml waited, waited 
hopefully, as | knew afterwards, for an 
anawer None came-—a«a day, a week, a 
month, She had yiven me a little, cold, 
emilelons bow 1 was rejected 


“Mother,” said DT that might, * we 
must have seme one te farm the place 
I'm oing to seme city." 

"Why? dard ahe 

‘To make my fortane”’ | said 

Por that gull the seheolma'‘am y"’ 
askeal my toother bitterly 

"No maid 2, “newer for her,"’ 


Mother knelt down beside me as 1 sat 
on alew steal She put her hands on 
my shoulder and looked into my face 

“he didn't dare refwe you?’ she 
ear! Tho, | kaew ow Bre in teow bla. 
lm your mother Tell me.” 

She did net aooept me," maid J, 

“The ha mink !° geld my mo. | 
ther “1 then she buret Inte tears 

And that’s to part us?" she said, 

“Nat if you wil go with me,’ TI an | 


awered 

Hut she woukd mot leave her home, 
and | weut alone. Ip the frosty morn 
ing, as T turned to look back at the Tit. | 
Ue village from the top of the old atage, | 
I naw the litte cljldren filing in at the 
schoolhouse door, and caught a glimpse | 
of Hopewy's dreas beyoud—only a fold of | 
her dress, bat 1 knew ut. The saluxal- 
bell was ringing; but it did not say 
“turn agein, turn again’ to me, as it 
should bave dame, bad |] been such a 
prophet as w hittington 

1 made my fortume. | had a cousin in 
Philadelphia who was deep in the mye 
teres of Third street. He helped me ; | 
wr did Lack or Pate. In tive rears was | 
a mexterately meh man, y mother 
wanted nothing but my presence 





She 
would not come to me, but she urged me 
to come to her 

At first my heart was tow weak to be 
trusted among thase old familiar scenes 
To have met Hepaey would have been too 
much to tear rue tume helps all At 
the end of tive years I wrote to my mo 
ther 

lam coming home again aimee you wil pet 
‘wehere sith me Eapect me to morrow 

And on the morrow T went. My mother 
had not altered much But I had grown 
® long light beard, and was a youth no 
longer—a fact which troubled her. There 


tallest, handsomest man | remembered 

had met with an accident, and crawled | 
about a wretched cripple. The church 
was rebuilt, and the huts in the hollow | 
had been burnt. A factory had risen, | 


an the eter warp g Revers. Se 


| lena. 


/ as usual at m 


| rough ts of the manuscript passed away. 


|was a marred man, with a pleasant, 


| revealed ; on 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Almon,"’ said my mother. “Poor old 
Dobbin' How emart be used to take it, 
round! I feltea tif i'd lost a friend when 
he died. Hemember me patchin’ the 
cushive ?"" 

fhe lifted It as she spoke. From be. 
hind it dropped something. What? Of! 


| leather, blue with muuld, crusbed by its 


lumg lying under the cushion, but a ret 
cule for dh ue. i y Harrow’'s reti- 
cule! I opened it. There lay & comb 
and a brush; an artificial rose—how well 
I remembered it in ber bair'—eand m : 
letter, You, my letter, that she had | 
never read, never seen, bever known of, 
‘What's the matter, Almon 7" seked 
my mother. j 
or & few motmenté | did pot know. 
At last I spoke. 
“lt ls Mins Tlarrow's reticule,”’ ! 
* She must have lost It when you took 
her a riding,” raid my mother. “Just | 


, ike her, to lose it and not know, extrava- 


gant critter, Bhe's tegeing yet, | 
to»—she ain't m , ho oubt she { 
be an old maid, and serve her right.” 

The rest my mother said to berself, | 


' for | waited for po more. 


| took the reticule in my band aud 
went over the long-forgotten path to- 
ward the schoulhoune, hovl was over, 
A figure stood alone al the gate, I did | 
not know it at first, But on a peares | 
view | found if was a mature editiog of 
Hepecy ao igs slender eae au 
slender now, but tty—Just as prett 
in the face, and fread: > Tobie. y 


1 walked up & her. She 


puzzled look, Then ber cheek flushed. 
“Mr, Craig,” ahe said. 
You, Mins Harrow,’’ I dnawered. wy! 


am here to restage your property. You | 
lost a reticule tive years ago, Te 1) 
found it. There’s bomething in it which | 
1 asked you to look at when neg I 

make the same request pow. y Taco 


| you thie evening ? | 


She bowed. 
night I went once more to see her. vo 
had been weeping; the letter lay on her 
knee, 

“Such an odd relic of those foolish old | 
times,’’ said she, 

I took her hand, 
it, Hlepmey,’' | said. 
it now?’ 

** After all this time?’ she said. 

Yeu’ 1 said. 

She said nothing, and I kissed her. 

Our wedding day was a quiet one, and 
our lives have been quietly happy from 
that day to the present hour, 

=> —_— = 


AN EPISODE IN AN EDITOR'S 
LIFE. 


I walked away. t 


* You never ahawered 
“Will you atswer 


BY Ww. A. RB. 


I am an editor; and I mast aay that, 
of all professions, that of editorship ix 
the most difficult and the most thank 
Still, it has its bright spots, its 
pleasant reminiscences, 

One bitter cold morning, a few days 
before Christmas, in the year ——, I sat 
desk. Among the heap 
of manuscript was ove, written on the 
softest cream-laid French white paper, 
written in a childish lady's hand, on lites 
which had been carefully erased after- 
warts, It was a little story, of no great 
literary merit, but there was an aroma 
of youth and of sweetness in every line. 
There was a promise in it; ft was like 
the light in the sky before the sun has | 
risen on & fine day—an omen, a portent 
of mmahine and warmth, but no more. 
I putitdewn as if T had touched the 
petal of arose. There wasa tiny scented 


note beside it-—of course full of italics: 


—-~ Srneer, Paina, Deo, —, 166— 

“Deae Ma Rovrom: Lsend you « little story. 
lam only siateen, and papa and mamma do net 
know anything about It, bul please tell me if tt 
be worth anything | went It tobe printed: I 
went to be pall for it At i® potter myrell, 
though, but T want the money to give my dear 
Ntthe brother a mice little birthday present. I 
am. dear Mr. baller, yours, &c 

haus -—.," 

Then came the address and the sina 
ture. The writing of the note was less | 
neat and regular than the manuscript, 
ut there was the same fragrance of | 
dainty youth about it, | 

It was with no common feeling of im | 
terest that I sat down aud wrote my an- 
swer to the note. IT returned the manu- | 
soript, but I wrote gently and tomlerly, 
I gave it as my hope and my opinion 


| that, with a little mare care and study, | 
the youthful writer would achieve a suc- | as I sat in my editorial chair, ) and such | pon to make #0 great a sacrifice, under the 


was, | even promised to print that 
identical manuscript if it were a little | 
revised aud corrected, and TI poimted out 
how it might be made available. 1 
posted my letter aud the manuscript to | 
the #idres named, aud went hoe, | 
woudering if I over abould hear from the | 
writer again. With that, however, all 
The author was wo Umid to reply. 
. + o o . * 

On Christmas eve ] was asked as usual 
w dime with an old friend of mine. He 


eomely wile, and several small children, 
mate and female. 

“The children are not coming down 
to dinner,” said my hostess, ‘for they 
Are going lO give us @ surprise after- 
wards." 

1 bowed, and was delighted, both at 
the anticipation uf pleasure to come and | 
of privationm for the first Ume of coa- 
silerable present anneyance. | need 
not say 1 was then a bachelor. When 
we went upstairs after dinner we found 
the folding-<doure which divided the frout 
from the back rowm chueed. 

They were opened after a while. The 
evening hywwn was snug aed a Christmas 
tree of the most brilliant splendor was 
ite branches were hung 
gifty worked and embronered by the 
children, for their parents and for the 
friends of their parents, The Uiree lit 
tle girls and their governess had done it 
all 

While my frend and his wife were 
embracing and thanking the cliidren, I 
had tame to notice the governess. She 
was very young, almost a child he: self. 
A mass xt tori hair was gathered } 
im great waves at caeh side of her head 
ond tated im @ hoowe, thick loop be- 


« 
recent wars, for 
what swollen 
cont, 





} oy show of ba 


once had a good fortune. They 
som and daughter ; the son isa fine fellow 
also. Both the son sad daughter give 
the grester part of their carni to 
eed we ~ ot but the son bas not been 
very fortunate. My little governéess— 
she is only seventcen—does mure with 
her salary, small as it thas her bro- 
ther can do with his work. He is 
clerk in a bank.”” 

And she helps him aleo, I suppose?” 

TI dare say she does, but J have hever 
inquired, for ghe is full of reticence and 
reserve on those points. I only know 
she would sit up all night, and work like 
a horse all day, to help both her parents 
aud her brother. She is going home to- 
morrow; but he, 1 fear, cannot afford the 
expermme of the journey.” 

‘Could we not belp him?’ I said, 
bash fully, 

My friend smiled. Roth brother and 
sister spent Christmas at home 


My good fortune threw me a good deal 
after Thia with my friend's governess. 
Must I say that from that Christmas eve 


I was never heart-whwle ? 

The followis 
and before the Christmas eve which fol- 
lowed we were married. What an aim 


and a hope my life had now acquired! 


We have I pe suburban house, and 
I leave my wife every morning to pursue 
my editorial labora, and return every 


evening, nates th a. and my 
worrles, know! at the sweetest heart 
avd the fairest Tace T Lave ever known 


gare me a 1 await me in my modest bat happy home. | peices uf the 


I have mever beard again from author 
of the manuscript whieh bad so mnch 
interested me; and, truth to tell, had 
never thought of her since that 
eve. Two or three years have passed 
since then, and we have two babies. 
Such babies! 1 will not rhapsodise; but 
if rosy flesh, and round ¢untours, and 
lovely limbs can be called beauty, my 
girl and my ong would win the prizes in 
ies In the world. 

heir mother is always playing with 
them. Shit often puts her delicate, slen- 
der white hand under my baby-girl's foot, 
and the baby makes believe to stand on it, 
What a picture it is! the pink toes, and 
the dent in the round little ankle, avd 
the poor instep, harmonise yet contrast 
so yloriously with the taper fingers and 
the blue-veined white of that tlowerlike 
hand. 
camelia, She then holds up the baby- 
girl to me, and | kiss it before I go, y 
two-year old boy toddles after me and 


gives me his chubby little fist to hold till | 


I yet to the doar, And so we live. I 
could not help, as 1 sat at my labors a 
a few days ago, recalling the a of 
motherly beauty and womanly loveliness 
| had left at home. 
womanhood could be typified thus! 

As IT walked up and down the room 
reading a scratchy, scrawly manuscript, 
and fumbling over it in desperation, R 
the tiresome person who had sent it had 
by some ingenious carelessness mulcted 
it of its last page, my thoughts flew far 
and wide, and by some association I can- 
not explain, the vige | manuscript from 
the youthful writer who had sent me no 
more was recalled to me. 

Unoonsciously the manuscript I held 
faded from my mind, and the other was 
eae a with me. IT wondered what had 
wocome of her—bad she written any 
more ?—where and how was she? 

moment I became more and more 
wossessed with this memory. T was so 
boppy myself that IT felt for all whe 
seemed to have care and atruggie in their 
lives, 
I had written before, and wrote to the 
unknown a few lines, 
had aay (tive years, almost), that the 
youthful inexperience which had pre- 
vented the paper she had sent from being 
accepted must now be corrected, and 
that I should be glad and willing to see 


| anything else she had written, if she had 


written anything since then. 

Within a few days, I had an answer. 
The writing was in a feigned hand, quite 
anlike the round hesitating girlish hand 
I had remembered. The words were, 
however, as sweet and innocent as the 
first had been. 


**It is so good of you,’’ ran the note, 
‘*to remember me, but I do not write | 
any more, Lam so happy. [have such 


a r, kind, good, noble husband, [Oh, 
these womaniy exaggerations, | thought, 


darling babies. 1 wrote, for] wanted to 
help my dear enes, but they have been 


| better helped by others than I coukl ever 


have hoped to help them, God has given 
them a better fnend than I could be. 
If you seek to know me, you shall do so. 
If when you go home you see a woman 
with a rose in het hand, hold out yours, 
you will know me.” 

I smiled at the romantic fervor of this 

y, and a faint desire arose that my 

and the writer of that letter should 
know each other, and then I went on 
with my stupefying avocations. 

As I went home, I confess | looked 
about for a woman with a rose in her 
hand, but as might ee be su 
posed, neither in cabs nor omnibuses d 
sach an apparition manifest itself. 

As Lentered my own door I gave au 
impatient shrug at the idea of having 
been the subject of a foolish jest. But 
whom did | see standing just within the 
threshold of my home’? my darting, with 
her fair chiki-like face and bright hair; 
love, and joy and youth crowning her 
with « triple crown, and in her hand 
was a rose! 

** Dear husband,"’ she said, as I kissed 
her, ‘1 think I loved you from the mo- 
ment I had your kind, indulgent, ht 
fal note. I had written that absurd little 
omy wes sadly wanted a littl money 
to pay for Gerald's return home at 
Cheletamas, to be with papa and mamma, 
and I had a foolish notion I could write.” 

* And you wore my pet; 
what a savage | must have ‘a 

“No; I felt how foolish I had been, 
and | cried heartily, but I thought you 
good and kindallithe same. And Gerald 
home, too, and we had a happy 

after all.’’ 
kissed her. 

“ But are you never going to write a 
story for my magazine again?’ 

»** i do not know," she said, archly; 


have a} 


Faster we were engaged, | 


It is Hike a rosebud laid ona white | 


How | wished all | 


l looked out the address to which | 


I said that time | 
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necessarily conlala many I, instructive end 
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Tenus —Sing!« jes 93.0 annem; four 
/ copice gn6.00, which 10 GAO per Nise 
| to ome e@d ress for G20.) and an additional copy 


reas to any ope remiliing (hat amvuunt a ome 
time 
Ramittances —T loss of money sent 
by areit, Siomesancoubebe bd mede. ft pocetbsle, 
in P.O Orders, of Desfiened Obeoks, page 
; ble te the onder of the 
pee BLAS by yey ‘Yourke, 
only twenty opnts @ year, or a ° 
ayable ot the oMee of dottvery tebertibers ‘a 
wh Americs must remit teesty ia ad 
ditiea to the gubaeription © prepey 
can portage 


tiene t© Ageate witheat reer 


! 
i 
{ 


Amer 


Panrins are cautioned not to pey Subecrip. | 
rota thevefer a 


receip!, signed with the preprictar’s | 


ceruubed 
sutogrephic mgosture, 


| ,*, fn ordering, the paihe and P. 0. address 
Whee « f' 


{ should 
at 


be clearly writted 
reettum te Ges. ibe 
| present address must be given 


—_—_ 


Menv 


change © 
mer a2 well as the 








ies.” He bee 


. yoethwe 
Labrary. 


OM. OF.—¥oe shoal obey 
po lumger receive the visite . 


whom yuor fether d. 
knoe so Itue. Your A zs 


ther, 
your best interests in vo tealter. and wut bare 


Witt, tke tb . hes cling 
be py ody. -—P thing ;” 


amd, therefore, you shogld be ca: reot 
joer aflections spon an wwworthy omeut ans 
puffer (be bitterness of diseppulmispen tur wag 
and weary years ‘ ' 
DP. D. (Tee a 1 There are a9 fut enios 
or phrases wh we can give yoe 
fg bebavior; all that it le necessary 
have is w uederstand the 
of sucial interevurse, in onder 
peacefully inseeiety. Tf, 
memory, you were te p: = wit 
bade - w x, * " are 
f re are nine 
that you wild forget your + 
5 ted ou would be me 


or bee ‘ 
’ ro ‘ thomsead wags by whieh love toile tte tale, end 
| peshesh ahp-aineds ombtaae euune that, by | 15 SAarer's dn*destribe chets, 


PO. 


tended for publication in pertedicals are meet 


| te let rates. insa ently stam 
with wot be taken out Of tee? 0. vo. Re 
| jected MSS. will not be retursed, eniaus 
Fpenial request, wilh saMeien| ramps 
to prepay povtage. 


Coutrivators ate req to write on op 


| ome side of (he sheet, toa reid (he use of | 


of faecy whe. 


TO GENERAL CORRESPONDENTS. 
CwontsTeR. — Same ers, for the purpose of 
clearing (heir voice, swalluwthe yolk of an « 
others inate @ lice of lemen with suger. Bot 
are very good for the purpose, 


| Mamin—Ife younm lady be naturally ineiived 
to get stout, there no 

meting hetthin, Plenty of exercise in the open 

air, andl a frugal diet, may check the tendency 

eyme what. 

x. Y. Z,.—It is impoesibte for us to judge how 
long ® person, who ff a perfect stranger to us as 
you ere, would take to learn any partioular ac 
complishment. All depends on degrees of taste, 

| talent end industry. 

B. A. (Berne, Ohio.) — We are sorry to oar the 
contributions yoo sent for our “ Riddiers’ 
Ooluma,” ae you eal) “Our Own Sphinz,” are 
net what we want for (hat department. They 
are pore grammatical questions, and not riddles 
atall. 


E. H. W,.—The quotation * Cleanliness is next 
to godliness,"’ t# to be found, originally, m 
ee Butler's famous work on the * Analogy 
of Re igion to the Uvnstitution aad Course of 
Nature.” Ite aathorship has been, by some, at. 
tributed to John Werley, but erroneously so. 


| J. T.~You dif not make yourself, and are 
therefore not responsible for any such deformi- 
| tes as those you suffer from, and shoukl ovt al- 
low them to distress you. You should endeavor to 
be contented with your lot in Iffe, and not repine 
because you ere not to well formed ae your 
| neighbor. 
Vaana.—Nearl 
injurious to the skin, and ultimately ruinous to 
the complezion yg ly that ~~» | up the 
| pores, renders the m® anhealthy. ne pre. 
senee of (hese Commoetics Can, besides, alwaye be 
| detected ; and, therefore, it is mach better to 
| abetain from all each applications. 
| P. P.C.—There fe no rule which dictates the 
exact length of time to whieh a eectal call shoal 
| be a Ay except the rele of oummos sente. 
A wan whe caupot 
as to such matters, 
ing offence, and learn, by umpleasant expert. | 
enee, how to mauge the length of bis calle. 


all cosmetics are in reality 


oan gather the fullest information on ancient 
and modern bistory, are the following : Tyler's 
Universal History, Adame’ Universa History, 
Whitaker's Universal History, and White's 
| Bighteen Christian Centuries. Youcan get any 
of these works at any of our public libraries, 
Hamier.—For the nine hundred and ninety. 
ninth time we have to state that the proper 
engagement ring finger is the third Sager of 


yer “receipt” for | 


receive the Otnces of things | 
ust take his chance of giv. 


they. 
peak, you eamect help 
him in some way when 

in the same mapner wil 
hip feeling —s you. If 






and om poatse be loves 
Revie aie ae nescence 
| aEHEEO 1 apenas eaptne 


* | 
; 


| 


| ter's Devil.” 


cievedingly vague od of George, babs 
ex ’ 2 

way. os oney thar — 
lewe amd confidenee are the only foul 

stones of perfect domestic ; ra| 

these are not to be found, all ise an< 

and happiness only amyth. We know there is 
& saying about love fying cut the window when 
poverty comet 2 at thes . mien 1s hepehee 
2 where the affection 3 
indeed, there is never ecsd" pan oodl 
than that which ensures comfort 
fons who marry with moderate means are gen 
erally the ones who are the happiest. 


Hovsexrersn.—We think r 
is aeting very impreadently \waeed’ 1s oho 
the genes Leman to “ manifest bis a 
er by Ei and you 
id be act were 








1# 


for ssing sad in other wa +. 

woul i athe part of a true 

you to advise ber to be more end 
reserved in her manner towards him. She is 


but a mere girl yet, and too young to be iv- 
ing the attentions of any gentleman. Two or 
three years hence wouk time b. 2 


We have answered this question about en. 
agement ring in another part of this column. 
. She may do eo, of course, if she likes, but she 
sheulkid decline in such & manner as not te give 
offence to the tleman. 4 Take no notice 
whatever of him. He may feel such treatment 
more even than a snubbing. 6. Thaake for the 
missing verse. 
Devit.—" What is the origin of the term Prin. 
When Aldus Manutivs set up in 
busfness as a printer at Venice, he came in Pes 
session of « little negro . Thte bor was 
known over the city as ‘the little bisek devil," 
who assisted the mysterious biblivfactor; and 


some of the mort ignorant believ im to 

| helped ahd than 4 es et . n, whe 

| Aldus in the prosecution Ly ogore. 

sion, One day, Manutius, earns to a 

this one —~ —y R p , we _. 
jayed the young “imp” per 

ti thie thie short, ba 


| 


| Srepent.—The best works from which you | 


| 


he ¢ Te 
h; * Be it kpown to sales, oat 
use Manutius, printer to the Mot 
have thie day made pat icax posse of the 
tera dew! All these whe think he ie net 
esh and blood may cume and pinch him,” 
Fiora.—lIt would have given us aed Bee: 
eure to have anew ur , could we 
hare dune po comecientiously, but we have always 
been of the uive that t jee of dyetng 
the halr was a decidedly injurious one, and there- 
fore we have made it a rule to dteovantenance it 
so fares lay in our power. The practice often 
fails altogether in producing the desired result ; 
it is never unattended bya certain amoun of 


| unpleasant consequences, and too Ronasats 
| with evil results, Experience har erta iehet 


the left band, though by some it is worn on | 
the forefinger vf the right hand. 2. Weare sorry | 


we are not abe to give you any informatton of 
the present whereabouts of the persons to whom 


you reler, | the 


Ara. —What a stickier for etiquette you | 


| must be to put to us three such absurd ques 
tlone? Tt does not matter one tota what you 
say or doin any one of the three cases you have 
put tous, Just do whatever you think best your. | 
self, and you need net be afraid of violating any | 
of the laws of etiquette, as there are none that 
we have ever bean! of provided for to meet such 
very serious emergencies 


J. FG. (Deeatar.)—Tt t# a very delicate and 
dificult matter for us to advise you on. Wedo 
not think, however, that at your age you have 
| aay right to #0 aftterly dis ri your own 

future happiness as te abetalm from marriage, 
sulely beeause your mother does not want to 
part with you; also that you are not called 


ciroeumetances of your case which you have ex- 
plained to us 

Surrenen.—For an offeasive breath almost 
the only thing that should be aeed is the con- 


to ten drops ef hina wine glaseful of pure spring 
water, taken immediately afer the morning 
totiet is completed. In some cares, the oder 


arising fem decaye! teeth is combined with 
that of stomach. If the muuth be well 
rinsed with a tablespoonful of the solution of the 


chioride tn a tembler of water, the bed odor of 
the breath will be removed. 

S. A. M.—You are wrong in mying (hat erimi- 
nals are sentenced to cxecation almost always 
ons Friday in Furopean countries. In England 
and Ireland the day of execution d 8 en- 
tirely yo the day of semtence, « certain num. 

of days 


ber being legally permitted to in- 
tervene, save when & lemporary ve be 
granted. Ia Frence there is no cular day 


Sepeteees, one the time of execution is 
oy Reps A coavet. le Scotiand H is 
almost Invariably the hanging day. fe tn 


several of the Continental countries t ae 
of hanging os Friday we know does hold quod 
C. P. D.—If yeu really wieh our advice about 
your becoming an actor, we anhesitatingly say, 
with afl respect for the , that we coun. | 
sel yee not to think of sueha thing. Amateur | 
acting is all well enough; very pleasant aad fas 
, no doubt, bul whea you come dows to 
acting as a matter of butiness, there is ver 
little Gattefmetion and fascination about it. e 
say nothing of the peou liar temptations te & hich 
you would papenes im euch a ont mare 
ground our edvite upon the hardships : 
vations. and the almost efsurmountedie - 
cles which you would beve to meet, were you 
seriously to emb such a professi 
W.sA. Mc C. (Williamsport. 
throw any light upon the mattera 
‘ 7 





— We cannot 


whereas in the other it is not absolutely 
—_ that a man should have any special 
raining beyond the mere rudiments of a com. 
mon se education. 8. This question is utterly 
beyond our cum . & Your suggestion 
is lo sey the least an ous one, bul we fear 
it would not be ay = le, and would not avert 
the calamity it tmtended to avoid. 





Agtier.—(hd ings, woud cuts, ete, that 
hare turned yelloW,eanm be restore! by being 
“)javelle water” for only one 


ule, Witbout the least injury to the rif the 
| preasation te taken te thersughiy Gaim the or. 


take four so 
ume ehteride of lime; put the sods ime 
a wear the Gre; one of 





| we me 
| to change the color o 


| the best and ¢ 


| befure. 
eontrated solution of ehloride of exia—from six not to allow it to melt, 2 W 





the fact that the ingredients of which the ma. 
— of hair dyes are composed are far from 

ing free of danger and inoonvenience, the 
texture of the hair iteelf is Injared, Composed, 
as they almost all are, of very active remedies, 
they burn the hair, arrest the natural secretion 

reof, and favor the production of baldness. 
Not unfrequently they bring vo jaflammation of 
the scalp. For these reasons we are sorry that 
decline to give you any inetructton how 
your heir. You hed 
better be content with it as it is. 

A Novics.—" Can you tell me how to whiten 
wax for the purpose of making Wax flowers, and 
also what will remove «pote of wax from a dress, 
some having been spilled while melt! the 
wax?’ The process of bleaching wax is effected 

enerally by chemical means, but it may be 
‘leached in «mall quantities, a¢ follows: Fane 
leanest beeswax you can obtain ; 
melt it in hot water; skim it off into a cup or 
basin which has been previously oiled, and when 
uite cold, cut the wax into thin stiees; expose 
there to the action of the sun. and air, upes 


| white dishes, sypiokling it (unless there be rain 
once or twice a day with clean water; at the pnd 
as 


of a week, melt Wax again and p 
Io hot weather the waa may be 
on water in the middle of the day, as its 
jax may be removed 
from a dress as follows: Toast the crumbe of a 


small pieee of bread, and while het ‘4 it to 
the ornines of was, a portion of whe will 
absorb and take oP By repeating thie 

tien the whole of the wax will be gradually re. 


moved. 

Ax OLp Fuiewp oF THe Post,—You gek us 
our optnion op the matter of early marriage, 
and what we think te the best for persone to 

— ‘ . fe oe ae of carly mar. 
riages, tho we are ware oome 
the best ont wisest of wee have ved o 
them, but to our apprehenstom, it i# extremely 
inexpediest and rudent for mere boys and 

iristomarry. Their tastes aad babite have pot 
Se formed and the great ¢ that eocur 
im the characters of young men and women from 
tighteca to twenty-five, are so tu 


eta, that it must be oaly by & 

e ato len le when they become fully 
awake to a perception of their ition find that 
they have been suitably ma The ha 
ma eae in m4 ope are those w. 
occur between foung men of twenty-five or etx, 
and young ladies of twenty or twenty-one. The 
husband fas then tome worldly expertence to 
add to the matrimonial stock. and with the tact 
and angecttg of his wife, (here is every probabil- 
— their favor of thetr marriage turning oat 
s happy one. 

Inquines.— What is the meaning of the term 
ree used,“ A Roland for your Oliver?” 
Tt origin: ted In an old-time brace of Knights 


Niver, who were two of the 
most famous in the lists Pal of 
Chariemagee. Koland or Orlando re 


sented in the chronicles of those times as the 
y cages, and bts adventure? 
are related in the jous chronicles of Turpin. 
Sir Walter Soott alluded to both of these in the 
following lines, which occur in “ Marmioo:” 
“Oh for a Diast of that dread horn, 
Om Font a echoes borne, 
Which to King Charlies did come. 
When Roland brave and Oliver, 
And every paladin and peer, 
('n Ronoesvalles d 


The exploits of theese herees of ancient chivalry 

















































